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Devout Breathings of a Sailor-Boy, 
New York, November 20th, 1848. 


Mer. Evirer,— 

Dear Sir—Will you please fa- 
vor the following communications 
with a place in your “ Magazine ?” 
They are the devout breathings of 
the heart of a youth who, at the 
age of fifteen years, formed a reso- 
lution to try the nature of “life on 
the ocean wave.” ‘The spirit which 
prompted them will, I think, be 
much admired, as being of a tone 
indicating the operations of the 
Spirit of God. Who knows but 
that they may lead to the conver- 
sion of some of the “sons of the 
ocean; or lead back to God some 
backslider who has long attempted 
to drown the voice of conscience 
urging him to submit, not only to 
the claims of God, but also to the 
precious injunctions and well-re- 
membered prayers of a pious mo- 
ther ? 


Atlantic Ocean, June 18th, 1848. 

Dear Mother,—i embrace the 
first moment I have to write you. 
We are now on the main ocean— 
out of sight of land. At present 
there is a very thick fog, so that we 
can see but little more than a ship’s 
length. I find, dear mother, that 
there is a vast difference between 
being on board of a ship, and being 
at home. It makes one so sick to 
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remain below, that I can hardly 
write, which I am trying to do on 
my chest is the steerage. It is now 
two o’clock, Sunday morning, and 
my watch below. I feel like “ turn- 
ing-in,” for I have had but four 
hours’ sleep since I saw you; but I 
would rather write you, as the time 
allotted me for rest is the only pe- 
riod in whichI can do any thing 
for myself. I must, however, over- 
come all difficulties, and deprive 
myself of sleep if I am to perform 
my duty toward God, to you, aunt, 
and myself. The sailors were 
much delighted with my treat* you 
sent them. 

After the delay of a day or more, 
I now commence adding a few lines 
te my letter. Last night I had four 
hours’sleep. Every alternate night 
we stand a watch on deck of eight 
hours, and sleep four, and vice versa. 
I might now retire to rest, but would 
rather write to my beloved mother. 
On Sunday I tried to spend the day 
in the best manner possible, and 
read a number of chapters in the 
Bible. You may rest assured, my 
dear mother, that I pray many times 
during the day for my own conver- 
sion. JI wish not to render you un- 
happy by complaining of my condi- 
tion. I eat my piece of “ salt-junk” 
and sea-biscuit in a tin pan, with 
my jack-knife #hot having yet eaten 
a soft piece of bread and butter. 
All my-friends at home were so 
kind to me, I will try to be grateful 

* Nuts, cakes, sugar lemons, candies, &c 
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to them, and regard their feelings. 

I am continually hoping to soon see 

them again, and make them and 

myself happy. I shall commence 
my journal to-day. 

. Dear mother, I intend reading my 
Bible, and praying to God to con- 
vert and make me a comfort to you 
and aunty. Ihave not read any of 
my many letters, put into my chest, 
but mtend doing so; before I finish 
this, I shall be able to inform you 
how I appreciate them. All hands 
are very busy in preparing to take 
whales. The captain came away 
without his papers, but they will be 
sent on after us. If we should fall 
in with a man-of-war, he might take 
us at his pleasure. 

Sunday, 25th.—To-day I have 
read the consoling letters. Oh, my 
dear mother, my heart yearns to 
see you, and tell you all my feelings. 
I can only realize my great affec- 
tion for you now that I am away 
from all Llove. I am determined, 
with God’s help, to become a Chris- 
tian. Let your prayers ascend, day 
and night, to the “throne of grace” 
for my conversion to God. It is 
pleasant to think that, at the time 
I am praying on board the ship, you 
and dear aunty are praying for me 
on shore ; that those united prayers 
are ascending at the same time to 
the throne of God. I take more 
comfort in prayer than in any thing 
else. When I retire to rest, when 
I rise to watch, when I furl the sail, 
in whatever I am engaged, I pray. 
I try always to look at the bright 
side of the reality, and trust that my 
trials are preparing me for future 
good. Hitherto we have had plea- 
sant weather. The captainis in no 
haste to get along; so we do not 

' carry much sail. We can do no- 
thing, in fact, at whaling this sea- 
son; as we shall have to wait for 
the next—March, 1849, when we 
hope to fill our ship, and if so, I shall 
return home in the course of 
twenty-five or thirty months. 
other ships are toaceompany us on 
our expedition from the Islands. I 
feel that, if the Lord permits me 
again to meet with you and all my 
friends in safety, I will be devoted 
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to Him, and show to the world 
around that I have chosen the Sa- 
viour to be my friend and Redeemer. 
I am progressing with my journal. 
T have not yet experienced any more 
sea-sickness, and begin to feel quite 
a sailor. I shall soon commence 
writing my dear aunt, but I know 
not what to say, as I find no differ- 
ence in writing to youboth. I had 
forgotten to add, that the captain 
has given me permission to write 
at the cabin table whenever I wish. 

Sunday, July 16th—Sweetest 
mother, you can have no idea of the 
delight with which I again take up 
my pen to write you. As I am 
writing one letter to you, and the 
other to my aunt, yours will contain 
my religious feelings, and aunt’s the 
events of my voyage. One month 
is almost gone since I left you, dur- 
ing which time I have learned what 
I fear I should not have learned at 
home. This world is all vanity, a 
fleeting show. “There is nothing 
true but heaven.” There I have 
set my affections, and towards it, 
with the help of God, I willjourney, 
till my course is finished. I have 
cast the world and all its sinful 
pleasures behind me, and have cho- 
sen to suffer for Christ on earth, 
that I may reign with him in heaven. 
I cannot yet say that I feel the full 
pardon of sin, but am determined 
to continue prayers to God till 1 do. 
I feel that the Lord will and does 
watch over me, and that he will be 
my guide through life. Many temp- 
tations surround me. But the grace 
of God is sufficient for me. 1 hate 
sin. Oh, when shall I again have 
my mother to pray with me as well 
asforme! Atpresent I must read 
my Bible and seek my God. alone. 
Frequently I spend my two or three 
hours at the mast-head, praying for 
pardon and weeping for my sins. 
The more I read the Bible, the more 
I love it. The 3d chap. Colossians 
is one of my favorite chapters. I 
recollect hearing you once recite it 
to me. I intend to commit it to 
memory, ané then reduce it to prac- 
tice. Last Sabbath was to me a 
wretched one. All hands were em- 
ployed in taking in provisions. I 
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cried when I thought of the way in $ towards the mark of the high call- 


which God’s holy day had been 
spent, and prayed to the Lord to 
pardon the sin. I long to meet 
some person with whom to pray 
and read the Scriptures; there is, 
however, no such person on board. 

IT must now close my letter. I 
feel most glad and sorrowful: glad 
that this letter will reach you; sor- 
rowful that it does not contain the 
account of my conversion. I will 
try to trust and believe in God; I 
may yet find mercy. To-morrow 
morning we expect to arrive at 
Fayal, whence I shall forward this 
and others. I cannot close this 
line without stating that I now real- 
ize my past mercies, and hope that 
I may be more worthy of them. 
Oh, cease not to pray that God will 
grant me peace of mind! I must 
say “farewell!” It is a hard word 
for me to write. If we never meet 
again on earth, God grant we may 
meet in heaven, where all sorrow 
will cease, and every tear will be 
wiped away; where we shall reign 
with Christ forever. 


I am your affectionate son, 


JEP oh: 


The following lines were copied 
by him in his album, prior to his go- 
ing to sea, January 17, 1848. 

“Hark! hark! ’tis the signal, 
And the breezes are steady ; 


The anchor is weighing, 
And we must be ready. 


Farewell, my dear mother ! 
I fear thou'lt be lonely ; 

But oh, do not sorrow, 
Vl think of thee only. 


And dread not the danger ; 
Though I’m on the billow, 

I know the kind Saviour 
Will watch o’er my pillow. 


The sea own’d His sceptre 

While its path he was treading; 
The winds and the water 

Grew calm at his bidding.” 


Atlantic Ocean, July 2, 1848. 

Dearest Aunt,—This is the third 
Sabbath I have spent on the deep. 
You cannot easily realize my feel- 
ings at this moment ; for I am far 
away from all that is dear to me 
on earth. But my soul turns her 
attention to things above ; resolving 
in God’s strength to press forward 


ing of Ged in Jesus Christ. When 
Ireview my past life my sins rise 
up before me like huge mountains. 
Tam continually praying to have 
my sins pardoned, and that God 
would speak peace to my troubled 
conscience. He alone can befriend * 
me now, since there is no kind aunt 
nor a dear mother to a¢compary 
me to a throne of grace. But God 
is a God of love, and has promised 
to cast out none who come to him 
for pardon and salvation. He has 
said, “They that seek me early 
shall find me.” I feel asif I loved 
God, and find great comfort while 
meditating on his mercy, love, and 
truth. I long to get where the mis- 
sionaries are ; they shall soon know 
my case. God soon grant me the 
witness within myself, that I am 
“born again.” When at home I 
thought myself very good, for I did 
not know the evils of my heart, nor 
the wickedness of the world. I 
have now found out the difference 
between the Jove of a mother and an 
aunt from that of a wicked world. 
Imean to try by the grace of God 
to keep myself unspotted from its 
sins, : 

When I sit down to write J hardly 
know how to stop. When shall I 
again hear the sound of the church- 
going bell? But God is everywhere 
present, and f can praise him here. 
I must stay writing in order to read 
my Bible. I love it; and I will fin- 
ish your letter at some future time. 

Saturday Evening, July 8th.— 
Since writing the above we have 
arrived at Flores, and are now “ ly- 
ing to,” between the islands Corvo 
and Flores. The captain and his 
lady went on shore at Corvo. Last 
Tuesday we took one black-fish; 
it was small, but made nearly one 
barrel of oil, which we have sold for 
provisions. The natives came off 
to the ship, bringing with them 
small cheeses, eggs, and bitter or- 
anges; they area ragged, noisy set 
of men. fl 

We expect to sail for Fayal in 
the course of a day or two. The 
best seaman we have on board is 
sick with the rheumatism ; the eap- 
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tain thinks of sending him home } happiness, where I shall sing praises 
from Fayal, as it would be of no ser- 3 to the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
vice to take him to the N. W. coast. ’ Amen. 
I think of sending this letter by Your affectionate nephew, 
him. He seems inclined to hold se- J.P. 
rious conversation. On last Sab- 
_ bath I read to him fifteeen or twenty 
chapters in the Bible, as he could 
not read. When he leaves the ship 
I hope he wil! be able to convey to 
you the news that I am converted 
to God. I will pray without ceas- 
ing that God will give me the bless- 
ing ; and not me only, but my father 
also. 

Sunday, 16th.—It is now one 
month, with the exception of two 
days, sincellefthome. Ithas been % 
a month of trialsto me. Inoweat;SU@8s¢s: : 
with the steward in the cabin, and The distribution by the Marine 
am very glad to exchange my “din- } Committee and General Agent has 
ing-room.” So far, [have got along ; been as\ follows: 3,381 Bibles, and 


well with both officers andmen. I; 3,773 Testaments; total, 7,154 vol- 
try to do my duty to every one. I> Leen 


am satisfied that I shal! never fol- , 
low the sea longer than this voyage,; The Report shows that the Soci- 
ety is managed with a gratifying 


and hope that the trials I now meet 
may prepare me to endure the trials energy and success. From the Re- 
of life. Ihave learned that the way ) port of the Marine CommirrEE we 
to be happy is to love God and hate ° P 1 Re A lk . é 
sin. I long to get back again to my § mapieasifthatia, Whew y= ps 
happy home; but I pray for pa-} The demand for the Scriptures 
tience. A sailor’s life isa hard one. ; among seamen has been greater 
Thave many trials. IfI could only ; than usual the past month. 686 Bi- 
know that my sins are forgiven, I > bles and Testaments have been dis- 
should not fear any difficulty on tributed in English, German, Swe- 
sea or on land. Dear aunt, this is } dish, French, Italian, Danish, Dutch, 
strange language for me. But I} Spanish, Portuguese, Polish, and 
write what I feel. Tell P and } Welsh. 
they must improve the time ) “March 2d. Visited packet-ship 
given them to make their peace with } for London, and on making my 
God." What would I not give to} business known, was very cordially 
enjoy their privileges! Tell them } received by the captain and mate. 
that I have already found that there I supplied the first and second cab- 
is no true happiness without enjoy-{ ins and forecastle with Bibles, 
ing the love of Christ. ’ which they assured me should be 
Tuesday Evening.—1 must now } well taken care of.” 
say “ good-bye.” Thad hoped to tell ; «83d. Sold a sailor a Bible; tried 
you in this letter of my conversion $ to direct him to the Saviour, and 
to God, but he has willed it other- ; was gratified to hear him say that 
wise. I humbly hope the tidings ;’ he was desirous to find the good 
may reach you in thenext. Tell > way.” a 
my brother not to let me find the} “11th. Visited ship ——, for New 
“ pearl of great price” before him. } Orleans. The captain informed me 
Pray for me, that Imay prove faith-} that he had a supply of Bibles for 
ful to the end; that I may be guided } the present voyage. Another pious: 
over the ocean of time till reach $ captain was present, and I was 


- port of everlasting peace and § much interested in their remarks in 
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New York Bible Society. 


Tue receipts of this important 
Institution for the year ending Nov. 
20, 1848, were $25,220 68; and its 
issues, for the year ending the Ist 
of the same month, were—Bibles, 
7,953; Testaments, 11,896; total, 
19,849, in twenty-four different lan- 


OP 


a 


PIPL LI 


. 


Ne 


1849.] 


NEW YORK BIBLE SOCIETY. 


165 


NIN RII IIR CEERI IRIS PRT PTR eign ppp mpc pp, 


reference to Bible distribution, tem- 
perance, &c. &c. The latter re- 
quested a supply for his ship. I 
met a man that I found nearly two 
years ago in a most degraded con- 
dition, reading a most obscene book. 
I admonished him at the time of the 
evil of reading such books, and gave 
him a Bible. Hesays he does not 
read such books now; that he has 
the Bible I gave him, and reads it. 
I noticed a great improvement in 
his appearance, so much so that he 
scarcely appears like the same 
man.” 

_ “18th. Visited among the board- 
Ing-houses. Many good opportuni- 
ties were afforded to speak to sea- 
men on the importance of attending 
to the great concerns of the soul. 
Many listened with apparent inter- 
est. I supplied eight with the Scrip- 
tures, three of whom expected to 
go to sea to-day. Tracts, and Sail- 
or’s Magazines were thankfully 
received.” 

“19th—Sunday. Visited among 
the seamen as usual this morning. 
Frequent opportunities were im- 
proved to add a word of exhortation 
as I presented the Scriptures, a 
tract, or invited them to the house 
of God.” 

“21st. A Swedish sailor called for 
some tracts for distribution. He is 
rejoicing in the hope that his sins 
are pardoned, and contemplates 
uniting with the ehurch soon. He 
was awakened through the instru- 
mentality of a copy of Baxter’s Call, 
presented to him at the Seamen’s 

riend office last January. He 
states that the same book has been 
the means of leading two of his 
shipmates to Jesus. A sailor from 
the bark Adam Carr, called for a 
Bible; he is convicted of sin, and 
auxiously inquiring the way for sal- 
vation.” 2 

“92d. I had a pleasant visit 
among the seamen. ‘Two ship- 
wrecked sailors were supplied with 
Scriptures ; one was an intelligent 
Scotch sailor, and had been a mem- 
ber of the Presbyterian Church, 
but says he had wandered far away 
from duty, but desires to return to 
his Saviour. I directed his atten- 


tion to the Bethel meetings, and ad- 
vised him to attend them, and like 
the prodigal son return to his Fa- 
ther,and expressed the hope that the 
Lord would have mercy upon him.” 

“24th. I visited among the fish- 
ermen near Catharine Market. I 
was encouraged to find them wil- 
ling to receive tracts, &c. while 
some of the destitute purchased the 
Scriptures.” 

“29th. Visited district No. 21. 
The brig was ready to sail for 
the West Indies. I found the pilot 
interested in our labors. He stated 
that in his opinion there has been 
a great improvement in the charac- 
ter of seamen within a few years 
past. The crew before us was a 
confirmation of the fact. They all 
appeared to be sober and ready for 
duty. The steward was destitute 
of the Scriptures, and I supplied 
him with a Bible. Another brig 
was boarded, and a destitute sailor 
supplied just as the steamer came 
alongside and towed her to sea.” 

“ April 2d—Sunday. Visited this 
morning among the seamen. I 
found a number of the sailors, who 
had been rescued from the wreck 
of the ship Omega; two hundred 
and forty souls perished. The sur- 
vivors were thankful for the Scrip- 
tures, tracts, &c. Among the num- 
ber was a little sailor-boy, to whom 
Igavea Testament. Jinvited them 
to go to the Mariners’ Church, but 
they said they had been kept so long 
on bread and water, that they were 
too weak to go.” 

“ 3d. Visited the Portuguese sail- 
ors, confined in Eldredge-street jail 
as witnesses. Two of the eleven 
only could read; I sold them two 
Portuguese Bibles at cost. They 
seemed highly gratified with them. 
It was proposed that they should 
read to their shipmates. Visited 
and supplied ship Minerva, for Mar- 
seilles, with the Seriptures in 
French and English.” 

“8th. Visited thirty vessels, among 
them was the pilot boat ; Tsold 
two Bibles and five Testaments, 
and gave two Bibles and six Testa- 
ments. I distributed tracts, notices 
of religious meetings, and Sailor’s 


166 


Magazines. I was well received, 
and the visit was in many respects 
cheering. A word of exhortation 
was frequently gladly listened to.” 

“9th--Sunday. Suppliedsix with 
the Scriptures, distributed tracts in 
various languages, and induced 
some to go to the sanctuary.” 

“18th. Visited two Portuguese 
brigs; sold three Portuguese and 
two Spanish Bibles, and gave some 
Testaments and Portuguese tracts, 
which were thankfully received.” 

“20th. Visited among the sea- 
men; sold two Bibles and five Tes- 
taments, and gave one Testament. 
The cook of an eastern brig, a lad 
of sixteen, could not read. I in- 
quired, ‘Who made you?’ after 
some hesitation he answered, ‘ God.’ 
‘Who died to redeem sinners 2?’ I 
inquired. ‘I don’t know,’ he re- 
plied. After some further conyer- 
sation with him, I read to him from 
the New Testament, which seemed 
to interest him very much. I gave 
him the Testament, and told him to 
get the men to read to him, which 
he said he would do. On board 
another vessel I had some conver- 
sation with some colored seamen 
on the subject of religion. They 
purchased the Scriptures, and pro- 
mised to seek the Saviour.” 

“93d—Sunday. Visited among 
the seamen this morning, and dis- 
tributed tracts and notices of sailors’ 
meetings, and invited them to the 
sanctuary. Some were induced to 
go, while others seemed to prefer 
spending the day in idleness and 
dissipation.” 

“28th. Visited among the colored 
sailor’s boarding-houses, at No. 3 
Catharine Lane; found a colored 
sailor who could not read. Spent 
some time in reading the Scriptures 
to him, and in religious conversa- 
tion. They were all destitute of 
the Scriptures, and received them, 
as well as tracts, with gratitude. 
At another house, found a colored 
sailor sick with small-pox; gave a 
Bible, tracts, &c. At another house, 
found a sailor getting ready for sea. 
He had no Bible. I gave him one, 
and a supply of tracts, which he 
placed in his bag with his clothes. 
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On board a vessel, bound to Ber- 
muda, I sold a sailor a Bible, for a 
man residing there.” 

“ August 3d. Visited among the 
shipping; supplied schooner New 
Republic. Visited an Italian brig, 
but found the men on board too busy 
to speak tothem. Supplied several 
destitute vessels by sale or donation. 
I embraced several opportunities to 
converse on the subject of religion 
with men on board different vessels, 
and gave appropriate tracts. Iwas 
every wheré pleasantly received, 
and I could not but hope that the 
good seed thus sown would spring 
up and bear fruit. Had Bibles let- 
tered for ships Star Republic and 
Gertrude.” 

“Ath. Solda Finnish Testament 
on board a Russian, and a German 
Bible on board a Prussian vessel, 
and was requested to bring one for 
another sailor-on Monday. Gave 
a Bible to brig A , from Cape 
Breton; the crew are Roman Cath- 
olics, but promised to read it. I 
gave the tract, entitled ‘My Mo- 
ther’s Last Prayer,’ to a sailor, who 
said, ‘ This is the tract I would like 
to read. My mother died fourteen 
years ago, a Christian, if ever there 
was one.’ I exhorted him to pre- 
pare to meet her in heaven.” 

“Sth. Had a pleasant visit to- 
day among the shipping; on board 
the schr. Eliza sold two Diamond 
Bibles. The captain appears like 
a Christian, and the crew seemed 
interested in the object of my visit. 
The captain of another vessel man- 
ifested his interest by requesting 
me to sit down and rest a few mo- 
ments, as the weather was oppres- 
sively warm. The barge Lockport 
was without a Bible, and I supplied 
her. On board another vessel, 
gave an interesting sailor-boy, ten 
years old, a Testament with a few 
words of advice, and the tracts enti- 
tled ‘ Motives to Early Piety.’ I was 
pained to find the crews of two ves- 
sels opposed to receiving the Scrip- 
tures; they were Irish Catholics.” 

“Sunday, 20th. Visited among the 
boarding-houses. Supplied six des- 


titute seamen with Testame 


Noticed a German shoemaker “at 
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ing- house ; when he saw me ap- 
proach the door, he slipped his 
work under his bench. I gave him 
the tract, in German, entitled ‘ AY 
Warning to Sabbath-breakers.’ 
There were four or five others pre- 
sent to whom I gave tracts. I in- 
vited the sailors, at a house in Wa- 
ter street, to go to the Bethel, one 
of them replied, that the best Beth- 
el he knew of was a house with 
two chimneys, and plenty of bran- 
dy in it. Some, however, were in- 
duced to go, and I trust my labor 
was not in vain.” 

“22d. Visited and supplied ship 
Natchez, for Callao and Valparaiso ; 
also new bark Texas, a Savannah: 
packet.” 

“28th. Had a pleasant visit 
among the shipping. Gave two 
Testaments to the hands on board 
a brig. The captain was supplied 
with the Bible; I entered into con- 
versation with him in reference to 
his spiritual interests. He said he 
had recently thought much on the 
subject, and felt that it was time to 
make preparation for , eternity. I 
gave him some tracts.’ 

“On board schr. , found a 
sailor to whom I gave a "Bible on 

my last visit. He expressed his 
great thankfulness for the precious 
gift, and from his conversation I 
judged that he had read it much, 
and I trust with profit. He seemed 
much impressed with what he had 
read; and after a conversation of a 
few moments, in which, as far as I 
was able, I directed him to the 
s Lamb of God which taketh away 
sin, I left him, trusting that the 
Spirit’s blessed influences would 
accompany the humble instrumen- 
tality used, and cause this poor sai- 
lor’s heart to be brought into sweet 
subjection to the gospel of Christ.” 

“Found Captain €., who has 
known me, he says, for several 
years, apparently anxious about 
his soul. Had a long conversation 


with him, and took him afterwards 
several 
‘James’ 


appropriate tracts, and 
Anxious Inquirer;’ re- 
Hing above all the prayer-} 
iz of the Bible, and pray-? 
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er. His parents were pious, and 
his wife a devoted Christian. May 
the Lord bless their prayers and 
the present efforts, to the conver- 
sion of his soul.” 

“ Captain expressed an ar- 
dent desire to become a Christian; 
and said that he read the Bible con- 
stantly, as weil as other good 
books, but could not feel that he 
was ‘the new creature’ the Scrip- 
tures speak of. After two conver- 
sations with him, I told him that I 
feared self-righteousness was in the 
way, and that he did not pray and 
read as a sinner. I selected the 
tracts, ‘Can you die tranquil ? and 
‘ The New Birth, for him. He is 
the child of pious parents.” 

“The captain of the Java said, 
that four years ago he was off the 
banks of Newfoundland. The ship 
he then commanded encountered 
the ice and went down. ‘The pas- 
sengers, thirteen, and all hands had 
taken to the boat, and were for 
many hours in great peril, sur- 
rounded by ice. He looked round, 
and could find no way of deliver- 
ance, and proposed and offered 
prayer; then read the 107th Psalm. 
While reading the seventh verse, a 
woman exclaimed, ‘I see a ship!’ 
The verse reads, end he led them 
forth by the right way, that they 
might go to a city of habitation ;’ 
he looked and saw the ship, and 
said, ‘We might as well add the 
next verse, ‘Oh that men would 
praise the Lord for his goodness, 
and for his wonderful works unto 
the children of men.’ They were 
taken up and came to port in safe- 
ty. This particular providence led 
some of them to seek that God for 
the salvation of their souls, who 
had saved them from so great a 
temporal danger.” 
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God, who knows and looks at the 
hearts eral his creatures, will ac- 
cept of nothing but what comes 
from thence. He demands the ad- 
oration of our whole souls, which 
is most justly due to him who form- 
ed them, and gave them the very 
capacities to know and adore him, 
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Fer the Sailor’s Magazire. 
Letter to a Sailor. 


BY HIS AUNT. 
Newport, June 10th, 1848. 
My dear Nephew,—I am left alone 
this evening, and am now writing 
a letter which I hope you will read 
when at leisure on the bosom of the 
mighty deep. When I think of the 
time contemplated for your voyage 
round the world, I feel reminded 


that you will be called to pass ‘ 


through a great many changes and 
trials. Before I see you again, 
many of those whom we know will 
be called from time into eternity. 
The patriarch Job says, chap. xiv, 
verse 5, “Seeing his days are de- 
termined, the number of his months 
are with thee; thou hast appointed 
his bounds that he cannot pass.” 
While you are traversing the deep, 
and passing from one new object of 
wonder to another, you will often be 
impressed with a sense of God’s 
goodness. “They that go down to 
the sea in ships, that do business in 
great waters; these see the works 
of the Lord, and his wonders in the 
deep. For he commandeth and 
raiseth the stormy wind, which lift- 
eth up the waves thereof. They 
mount up to the heaven, they go 
down again to the depths; their soul 
is melted because of trouble. They 
reel to and fro, and stagger like a 
drunken man, and are at their wit’s 
end. Then they cry unto the Lord 
in their trouble, and he bringeth 
them out of their distresses. He 
maketh the storm a calm, so that the 
waves thereof are still.”—Ps. evii, 
23—29. 

Life is fraught with changes ; 
death introduces us to a world 
where no more changes occur. Be- 
fore entering on that state of eternal 
being it is indispensable that the 
heart be right with God. Our souls 
with all their powers should adore 
God for having provided a remedy 
for guilty men; for having furnish- 
ed us with those means which will 
‘secure an immortal happiness. I 
hope you will make the Bible your 


constant companion. It will fur 
nish you with instruction that will 
“make you wise unto salvation.’ 
You will therein learn the exist- 
ence, character, and attributes of 
God ; the way of salvation; man’s 
responsibility; life, death, judg- 
ment, heaven, hell and eternity. 
You will therein find many splendid 
illustrations of God’s goodness to 
men—sailors included. They are 
often referred to in the word of life. 
It will teach you to lean for strength 
on the arm of Jehovah. In the 
midst of all life’s vicissitudes, it will 
prove your consolation. ; ; 

You will find things very different 
in distant lands from what they are 
at home ; many of the blessings you 
have enjoyed you will enjoy no more 
till you return—so you will need 
patience to endure all things. ‘The 
man or the boy who goes forth amid 
dangers to accomplish daring deeds, 
needs a protecting arm ; especially 
when engaged on the vast deep, 
where there is but a plank between 
life and death. In your own 
strength of mind you have resolved 
to try the nature of life on the dis- 
tant wave; yet would not depart 
till you had obtained a full and free 
consent of your friends. I admire 


steadfastness of purpose; it is al- 


ways atoken of good. I will try to 
help you to be all you wish, by im- 
parting a little advice on this occa- 
sion- 

Cultivate an industrious. disposi- 
tion. Never beidle. You must of 
course rest from your fatigue. Plan 
your work at all times with a sys- 
tem that will ensure its certain and 
easy accomplishment. Read well 
your books, especially the Bible; 
commit to memory some of its pas- 
sages every day; they will sustain 
you in many a trial. A sailor-boy 
was once cast on a lone rock in the 
ocean, where all perished bunt him- 
self. The angry billows heaved 
around him with terrific fury. He 
remembered having read that God 
is a rock, and a fortress. He took 
courage, hoisted a signal as well as 
he could, and prayed to God. Soon 
after a vessel hove in sight; saw 
his signal, bore down to him and 
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saved him. The Psalms of David 
are full of encouragement; read 
them frequently. 

But you must not remain ignorant 
of the new birth; look to Christ for 
pardon, sanctification, and redemp- 
tion, and you will find it. Never 
cherish a revengeful spirit; you 
must forget and forgive, as you 
would have Christ forgive you. 
Never resist the kind admonitions 
of conscience; she will’aid you in 
doing your duty. If one of your 
officers should speak angrily to you, 
do not retort; there may be some 
cause. Sometimes you receive 
sharp words which contain no de- 
sign to hurt your feelings. But 
never resent them. Always re- 
member the words of the. wise 
man—“ A soft answer turneth away 
wrath; but grievous words stir up 
anger.” 

Be not discouraged under any 
circumstance ; every thing will be- 
come easy as it becomes familiar. 
Every thing is performed by faithful 
perseverance. Respect your offi- 
cers; they will respect and make 
you happy. The greatest events 
have been brought about by the 
smallest means. ‘The greatest and 
best men have been formed from 
the most apparently difficult sources 
of formation. The most intellect- 
ual sciences have been fully inves- 
tigated by the most humble and 
steady application. Try to conquer 
yourself; this is the first thing to be 
accomplished. 

T hope you will make yourself 
very useful to the captain and his 
lady. Cheerfully obey every com- 
mand. By so doing you will se- 
eure every confidence and esteem. 
Never let the examples of wicked 
men influence your conduct. You 
must pray and guard against them 
by the aid of the grace. of God. 
Tell your shipmates about the love 
of Jesus, and try to do them a great 
deal of good. One good example 
has a very powerful influence over 
the disobedient. As a closing re- 
mark, let meentreat you never to 
join in conversation against your 
officers. If you find any thing going 
on which you think will injure them, 


inform them at once. Neither talk 
to them about the men, unless for 
the cause I have just stated. Ina 
word, “ speak evil of no man” in his 
absence, then you cannot be said te 
do so in his presence. Confide in 
the captain and officers. Be a 
peaceful person; a peace-maker. 
Remain by your ship, and never be 
tempted to leave it on any consid- 
eration whatever, as the evils aris- 
ing from leaving a ship in a foreign 
port are frequently never counter- 
acted. 

And now, I commit you “to God 
and the word of his grace.” I shall 
always remember you in my pray- 
ers. Hoping we shall be favored 
with another meeting on earth, I re- 
main, your aunt till death. 

M. T. J. 


P.S. I wish you could have 
been with us to-day. It is your 
uncle’s birth-day ; he is now fifty 
years old; but this day you must 
sail away from us. 


~ 
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A Brand plucked out of the Fire, 


Joun Newton and Captain Gar- 
diner, are commonly mentioned 
among the foremost examples of 
the two great extremes of wicked- 
ness and piety, which are some- 
times comprised in the same life; 
but it is doubtful whether the long- 
suffering of God, and the power of 
his grace, were less decisively ex- 
hibited in the case of Alfred Hazard, 
who died in Trenton, New Jersey, 
in May last, at the age of fifty-five. 

His open career of vice began at 
the age of fourteen, when he first 
went to sea. From that period to 
the age of thirty, and from the sta- 
tion of a cabin-boy to that of mas- 
ter of the ship, he gave himself up 
without restraint to work all un- 
cleanness with greediness. He was 
eminent, even among sailors, for 
profane swearing. Atone time, off 
the Cape of Good Hope, he was sent 
up with three of his shipmates to 
take in sail. As he went to the 
work he continued to utter awful 
imprecations upon himself, in the 
usual style of a wicked man in a 
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passion. Whilst the four were en- 
gaged with the sail, a sudden blast 
of wind drove one of the yards 
against them, and instantly struck 
Hazard’s companions into the sea, ° 
from which it was impossible to 
rescue them. Notwithstanding this 
hair-breadth escape, he came down 
to the deck unmoved. Even the 
captain, though himself profane, 
said to him, “ Young man, where 
would you have been at this mo- 
ment, if you had been taken at 
your word?” Hazard replied, “In 
hell, I suppose, with the rest of 
them.” This is a specimen of the 
ordinary recklessness of his impie- 
ty. In his own words, he “ walked 
at the head of sinners ;” and in ref- 
erence to Paul’s estimate of himself, 
as the chief of sinners, he remark- 
ed: ‘All of Paul’s sins together 
would not equal one of mine, for he 
was sincere.” 

In this last remark he particular- 
ly alluded to his own unbelief. By 
the reading of Paine, he had per- 
suaded himself to be as utter an in- 
fidel as his author, and was as ear- 
nest a hater of the truth he pro- 
fessed to disbelieve. He read the 
Bible, and sometimes attended di- 
vine worship, solely for the purpose 
of practicing his ingenuity in find- 
ing matter of objection and ridicule. 

At the age of thirty he gave up ; 
sea-faring, and opened a school for ¢ 
children in Hunterdon county, New 3 
Jersey. He knew that before he 
could expect success in this under- ; 
taking, he must put an end to at 
least the open praetice of vice, and 
his profession of infidelity. For 
the sake of appearances, therefore, 
he assumed a moral character, and 
for the form of religion took up the 
Universalist heresy. The better to 
suit the prejudices of his patrons, 
he used the Evangelists for reading 
lessons, by which means he became 
familiar with that part of the Scrip- 
tures. 
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known as ashrew4, intelligent man. 
In this situation, he heard the late 
Rev. Mr. Heermance, of the Dutch 
Church, preach from Rev. iii, 20: 
“ Behold, I stand at the door and 
knock,” &c. This word was the 
means of awakening his mind to 
the truth, and convincing him of 
sin. From that date his infidelity 
and Universalism were at an end, 
and he became, at length, an hum- 
ble, decided convert to the truth as 
itis in Jesus. 

I am not acquainted with the par- 
ticular history of the process of his 
conversion. It was eighteen months 
afterwards that I first saw him; 
and he was then, as far as human 
observation could judge, a truly 


broken-hearted penitent and sincere 


believer. It is true, he was then 
afflicted with what was considered 
to be a dangerous, and proved to be 
a fatal disease, but the spiritual 
change had taken place before there 
were any indications of ill-health. 
The disorder was a fungus in the 
inmostrecess of the ear. That side 
of his face was paralyzed ‘and dis- 
torted, so that he had the use of but 
half his tongue and mouth: the 
pain was excruciating; he could 
not lie in his bed; the only surgical 
relief that could be attempted was 
a violent dragging of the fungus 
from the delicate bones and cartila- 
ges of the ear. But all the horrors 
of his situation cannot be described. 
I mention them at all only for the 
sake of giving weight to the remark, 
that he seldom alluded to his afflic- 
tion, excepting to say, how much 
less it was than he deserved, and to 
praise the Divine mercy that such 
a wretch as he should have the 
hope of being spared from endless 
misery. It was this that seemed 
to fill him with perfect astonish- 
ment, and was the theme of his con- 
versation and praise continually. 
Having removed to Trenton in 
the fall of 1847, and when he had 


In this way some twenty-two} some hopes of recovery, he be- 


years of his life passed on, bring- 
ing him to the early part of the year 
1846. At that time he was, in heart, 
as unbelievi nd immoral as ever, 


gan to consult his Christian friends 
about the propriety of making a 
public profession of his faith. He 
was anxious thus to testify his be- 


was flourishing as a teacher, and 3 lief and trust in Christ, and his ze- 
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nunciation of the errors and false- 


hoods of his former belief and un- 
belief; but he did not know whether 
80 great a transgressor should be 
allowed such a privilege. The ses- 
sion of the Presbyterian Church 
being satisfied with his evidences of 
faith, he was publicly baptized Jan- 
uary 14,1848. From that time to 
his death, on the 12th of May, he 
continued to manifest a uniform 
humility, patience, and rejoicing in 
Christ.— Presbyterian. 


~~ 
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For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


The Elder’s Conversion, 


BY REV. E. PLATT, NORTHPORT, L. I. 


Wuen I think what a blessing 
even one pious and well-instructed 
captain, even of a wood-boat, may 
be to many souls, I feel impatient 
of our wicked delays in this good 
cause. Not long since, an individ- 
ual, now anelder of my church, 
gave me a brief history of his hope- 
ful conversion. 

A few winters past, a brig was 
wrecked on the South Beachin a 
dreadful storm. Happily no lives 
were lost. Our elder, then an un- 
converted man, was wreck-master. 
Though extremely cold, he rallied 
help of the “ baser sort,” and hast- 
ened across the bay to the relief of 
the. suffering crew. After all was 
done that could be, they took the 
round-house to shelter those who 
could crowd in from the cold and 
storm. The morning came, and it 
was the holy Sabbath. The gale 
continued and they were obliged to 
stay; the bay was impassable. To 
our wreck-master this was a horri- 
ble thought; for the Sabbath he 
had not yet learned to despise. 
“Can I,” said he, “spend the Sab- 
bath among sucha vile and wick- 
ed set?” It seemed to him it would 
be a hell upon earth. But he kept 
his eye upon the captain of the 
brig, because he was calm and 
peaceful. The company of wreck- 
ers went out in search of clams, 
but he tarried with the captain. 
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Though not a word was said, the 
wreck-master was deeply impress- 
ed with his appearance. He said 
the captain of the brig held the Bi- 
ble in his hand, threw himself into 
his berth, and then read with a 
countenance full of fear and hope. 
The company returned, uttering 
their profane oaths as they came 
along; the captain looked out of 
the window at them with apparent 
emotions of grief, and then brought 
the Bible to his lips and looked up 
to heaven with a smile, and seemed 
to say, though as yet he uttered not 
a word, ‘the Author of this book is 
my all, and with thee, Jehovah Je- 
sus, though all else be lost, I have 
enough. But do thou look with 
pity on this wicked, profane compa- 
ay.’ They had already crowded in- 
to the cabin and began to inquire of 
the captain what cld book he had 
there. Handing it, “ Look,” said 
he; “it’s the Bible; read for your- 
selves ;” but they rudely ref ised. 
The pious captain then waxed bold, 
read aloud and applied the truths to 
the company in a manner exceed- 
ingly tender and affecting, and 
which exhibited a state of mind ex- 
quisitely happy. Our wreck-mas- 
ter could stand it no longer ; it went 
to his heart. Immediately he left 
the cabin, too full to be in their pre- 
sence; he poured out tears; he 
sighed for his sins.. “Oh! whata 
happy, good man is this captain!” 
he exclaimed. “Oh! for such an 
unfailing treasure! Why cannotI 
beas happy? Why not such bless- 
ings be mine?” The thought had 
scarcely crossed his mind, when 
another thought, quick as lightning, 
came, saying, you never asked for 
it. -And suddenly his whole soul 
was breathed out in an agony of 
prayer—now the storm within in- 
stantly abated, and Christ spake 
peace to his soul, as when once on 
the raging deep he said, peace, be 
still. Convert the sailors of Long 
Island, and what blessings will fol- 
low. 


Humble Christians take more 


pleasure in doing good than in 
hearing of it again, 
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A Cemetery without a Monument, 


Tue noblest of cemeteries is the 
Ocean. Its poetry is, and in human 
language ever will be, unwritten. 
Its elements of sublimity are sub- 
jects of feeling, not description. Its 
records, like the reflections mirror- 
- ed on its waveless bosom, cannot 
be transferred to paper. Its vast- 
ness—its eternal heavings—its ma- 
jestic music in a storm, and its per- 
ils, are things which I had endea- 
vored a thousand times to conceive. 
But until I was on its mighty bo- 
som, looking out upon its moving 
mountain waves, feeling that eter- 
nity was distant from me the thick- 
ness of a single plank, I had tried 
in vain to feel and know the glories 
and grandeur of the sea. I there 
first felt what John of Patmos 
meant when he said of heaven— 
“ There shall beno more sea.” But 
there is one element of moral sub- 
limity which impressed my mind, 
and which I should be pleased if I 
could transfer, in all its vividness, 
to the minds of your readers. The 
sea is the largest of cemeteries, 
and all its slumberers sleep without 
a monument. 

All other grave-yards, in all lands, 
show some symbol of distinction 
between the great and the small, 
the rich and the poor. But in that 
ocean cemetery the king and the 
clown, the prince and the peasant, 
are alike undistinguished. The 
same wave rolls over all. The 
same requiem by the minstrelsy of 
the ocean is sung to their honor. 
Over their remains the same storms 
beat and the same sun shines. And 
there, unmarked, the weak and the 
powerful, the plumed and the un- 
honored, will sleep on until, awaked 
by the same trump, the sea will 
give up its dead. 

I thought of sailing over the slum- 
bering but devoted Cookman, who, 
after his brief but brilliant career, 
perished in the President. Over 
the laughter-loving Powers, who 
went down in the same ill-fated 
vessel, we may have passed. In 
that cemetery sleeps the accom- 
plished and pious Fisher ; but where 
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he, and thousands of others the 
noble spirits of earth lie, none but 
God knoweth. No marble rises to 
point where the ashes are gathered, 
or where the lover of the good and 
wise can go and shed the tear of 
sympathy. Who can tell where 
lie the tens of thousands of Afric’s 
sons who perished in the “ middle 
passage?” Yet that cemetery has 
ornaments of which no other can 
boast. On no other are the hea- 
venly orbs reflected in such splen- 
dor. Over no other is heard such 
noble melody. In no other are so 
many inimitable traces of the pow- 
er and glory of Jehovah. Never 
can I forget my days and nights as 
I passed over this noblest of ceme- 
teries without a single human mon- 
ument.—Christian Intelligencer. 
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The Tetotal Crew. 


Tue high standing of American 
seamen is now the topic of remark 
in all nations. And to what is it 
owing? Confessedly in no small 
degree to Temperance. This fits 
the sailor for bold and noble darings, 
and carries him through scenes of: 


labor and suffering, which few of © 


the old-fashioned seamen could en- 
dure. Among our many noble cap- 
tains, Captain Knight of the ‘ New 
World’ has long stood prominent 
as a temperance man; and in his 
recent great act of rescuing the 
passengers and crew of the Ocean 
Monarch from her most horrific 
conflagration, the world has had an 
opportunity of seeing what a tetotal 
crew couid do on such an occasion. 

The boats left the New World 
with positive orders from Captain 
Knight not to leave the wreck while 
one remained on board needing as- 
sistance. As fast as the sufferers 
were taken from the wreck, they 
were put by the boats on board of 
a steamboat at anchor near by ; the 
boats again returning for more. In 
this way the New World’s boats 
rescued between sixty and seventy 
souls. —~ 

Their labor during the seven 
hours they were thus employed, 
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was little less than it would have 
been, if each man had been engaged 
in a hand-to-hand struggle for his 
own life. 

When coming alongside the 
steamer with their passengers, they 
frequently asked for water, and at 
first half-a-dozen bottles of liquor 
were thrown to them, and thrown 
overboard by the officers in charge 
of the New World’s boats, who de- 
manded with indignation, “ What 
kind of refreshment is that, for such 
men, on such an occasion ?” 

Water was afterwards given them 
in every instance, and, in conse- 
quence, all of them not only did 
their work coolly and nobly, while 
there; but returned perfectly sober 
to their ship, after every living soul 
had been rescued from the wreck. 

How different the result would 
have been on the old principle of 
liquor-drinking, or if the crew had 
used the refreshment sent them, it 
is not difficult to tell. We trust 
American seamen will never dis- 
grace the tetotal flag. 
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The Lamb more powerful than the 
Lion, 


I wap been for some days visit- 
ing a poor and very destitute re- 
gion, and the thing was so new and 
strange, that it formed a general 
topic of conversation. One day, at 
a log-rolling, the subject of this 
queer stranger who was going 
from house to house, giving the old 
folks books, talking to them about 
their souls, praying with and cate- 
chising the children, was introduc- 
ed; a certain man notorious for his 
violence, made a fearful threat. 
Several did all they could to keep 
me from visiting this man; indeed, 
a good old lady felt so deeply in the 
case, that she followed me to my 
horse, and, in the utmost excite- 
ment, assured me, if I knew him 
as well as they did, I would not go 
to his house for all he was worth. 
I told the old lady not to fear, as- 
suring her “the lamb, in meek- 
ness, was more powerful than the 
lion in a rage; and I hoped would 


overcome this wicked man.” And, 
asking her to pray for me, set out, 
and in a few miles ride,—for the 
mountains were so bad, I had to 
ride,—reached his gate. He soon 
made his appearance, and though 
never reputed a coward, I hardly 
ever had such a conflict between 
fear and duty. There we were, I 
shivering with cold, and he stand- 
ing before me, pale and tremulous 
with rage. I finally asked to warm 
myself at his fire ; which was grufi- 
ly granted. I stayed. much longer 
than usual, saying very few words, 
but trying to find some assailable 
point. Having himself been out 
gunning that morning, a late break- 
fast was finally announced by his 
wife; who up to this time had said 
nothing. “Perhaps, stranger, you 
have not been to breakfast to-day.” 
“No, sir, I have not.” “Well, if 
you can put up with such fare as 
we have, you can draw up your 
chair.” “Thank you, sir. Well, 
Mr. , when I eat, I always ask 
God’s blessing; shall I do so at 
your table?” Looking me very 
hard in the face, he said, “If you 
think it will do any good.” The 
dodgers and venison were politely 
passed round by the lady, who kept 
silent. Said I to her,‘“ Have you 
any professors of religion along 
this creek ?” She made no reply. 
But he told me of one old Mr. ; 
a member of the church, but he as- 
sured me, he was “ one of the most 
downright hypocrites on Geod’s 
earth ;” and swore he “did not be- 
lieve there was such a thing as 
true religion on the earth.” 
“ Well,” I said, “there may not be 
as much as there ought to be, but 
I think you are mistaken.” Con- 
versation now turned on the sub- 
ject of my mission. He told me he 
had not a Bible, nor any money to 
buy one. “But they had gotten 
along very well so far, without one, 
and could do so still.” “Had no 
use for Bibles; his wife could not 
read, and he had no time to read.” 
I pointed to some fine, healthful 
looking little boys, and asked, “if 
they could read.” “ Yes,” he said, 
“two of them can read.” “ Well, 
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now sir,” I said, “these little fel- ‘God I ever saw you; I never saw 


lows would be perfectly delighted 
with the Bible; I will give this fine 
black-eyed chap one.” And though 
he had refused one himself, he al- 
lowed me to give this boy one. 
“Well, Mr. , where I leave a 
Bible, I always leave my prayers ;” 
and taking hold of the Bible, I ask- 
ed him to allow me to read a chap- 
ter, and pray with him. Ireada 
chapter, and sung two verses of 
Watts, 


“ Life is the time to serve the Lord.” 


While we Bere on our knees, 
his heart began to melt, and when 
we arose his face was flooded with 
tears; his wife was sobbing aloud ; 
the little boys also joined in erying. 
Mr. followed me to his bars, 
without a kick or a curse; his poor 
heart so full, he could only ask, 
“aint you going to preach before 
you leave the neighborhood?” If 
answered “yes,” and told him 
where, and he promised to be there. 
He was there, and wept through 
the greater part of the sermon. 
He came to me at the close of the 
services to know when and where 
I would preach again, and though 
fifteen or eighteen miles distant, he 
promised to attend. On Sabbath 
morning I met him on the road, a 
mile, or near it, from the preach- 
ing-place, the picture of sadness 
and horror, Bible under his arm, 
and face swollen with weeping. 
He burst out, “ Oh, my dear friend, 
I never wanted to see any man 
half as much as I want to see you; 
1 went home from meeting Friday 
night and went to bed, but could 
not sleep. I found my wife was 
also awake, and my crying made 
her cry too. I then got up and 
kindled some light-wood, and read 
till near day; I then went to bed 
again and slept a little; I read be- 
fore my wife and all the little ones 
in the morning, and we all knelt 
down to pray for the first time in 
our, lives. You never saw a man 
so much changed in so short a time 
When you first came to my 
use, I was fully determined to 
whip you; and now, oh, I thank 
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a man I loved so much.”—Bible 
Soc. Record. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


The Companion of the Sea. 


Tux following letter was receiv- | 
ed from a sailor, who well remarked 
that the Bible was the most pre- 
cious of all companions for those 
who go down to the sea in ships. 

“ While we were at the watering- 
place of , as we were walking 
one evening on the sea-shore, we 
were struck with the venerable fig- 
ure and serenity of an old fisher- 
man who was seated at the door of 
his cabin, mending his net. ‘It ap- 
pears, my friend,’ said I, ‘ that old 
age does not render you idle, though 
doubtless you could make your age 
a sufficient excuse to live without 
work?’ ‘No, sir,’ replied the old 
man, ‘ thanks be to God, I have not 
lost all activity, and I am still able 
to mend my nets and to help my- 
self.’ ‘You have served on the sea, 
I think, in your younger years? 
‘Yes,sir; butitis a long time since 
T left the service, and followed the 
employment of fisherman on this 
bank.’ ‘ Your employment,’ added 
I, ‘is interesting and honorable; I 
never met a fisherman without call- 
ing to mind those of the lake of 
Galilee. Have you heard speak of 
them ?’ ‘ Yes, God be blessed, I have 
read their history, and during the 
evening, after a fatiguing day, I 
have thought with delight of the 
Saviour who filled with fishes the 
nets of his disciples, and their hearts 
with his love, so that they left all to 
follow him.’ ‘ Youhave made good 
use of your Bible when you were at 
sea?’ ‘Yes; it has been for some 
years my guide and my consolation.’ 
‘ And think you that you have fol- 
lowed Jesus during this time ?” 
‘Yes, [can have no doubt. He has 
searched me out as he did the fish- 
ermen of Galilee, and disposed my 
heart to become one of his disci- 
ples.’ ‘But there were not many 
Bibles in the hands of sailors when 
you were at service.’ ‘No, very 
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a There was one, however, and 3 The Decoy-Ship and the Light 
know thére are many now. H 

have passed a great part of my life Ae 
on the sea; and, in the space of Tue following passage is from 2 
forty years, I have experienced § Jate discourse by the Rev. T. L. 
several miraculous deliverances, } Cuyler, on “True and False Reli- 
and inall my experience, blessed } gions.” 

be God, I have found in my Bible ‘All the false and deceptive sys- 
strength to trust Him whom the ; tems of merely human_ religion 
winds and the waves obey. Init 1 } have had this one certainty about 
have found support in all tempestu- ° them—the certainty of destroying 
ous weather, and I have always § all who embraced them, and of per- 
regarded it as the most trusty guide } ishing at last themselves. New 
of the sea. Iam therefore endea-~ delusions are constantly rising. 
voring to impress the minds of my ? Old ones are as.conaantly passing 
children with sentiments of its in- away. The priesthood of error 
finite value, that they too may be } taught one falsity yesterday ; they 
guided by it. In 1814 my son em- ; teach another to-day—to be follow- 
barked for Canada. When they } ed, perhaps, by a worse one to- 
arrived near the coast of the New } morrow. The man who seeks to 
World, the vessel sprung aleak, the 3 put his trust in any of these earth- 
wind was contrary, and it took all 3 born religions is tortured and mock- 
hands to work the pumps. The > ed by their uncertainty, their utter 
vessel was small, and the sailors } want of any thing stable in them- 
were few in number; so that they } selves, or any thing to guide and 
were not able to have more than } sustain those who embrace them. 
one person sleep atatime. They “Like those treacherous signal- 
continued to labor thus during six ? boats that are sometimes stationed 
days and nights. They had thrown } by the wreckers off an iron-bound 
overboard a great part of their car- } coast, these shifting systems are 
go, and in the meanwhile the vessel ? continually changing their places. 
made four feet of water. On the ; Like them, they attract only to be- 
sixth day at 8 o’clock, as it was my ( wilder, and allure only to destroy. 
son’s watch below, he went among / The unwary mariner follows them 
the passengers to pray to God. { with a trembling uncertainty, and 
Thus, with the reading of the word $ only finds out where he is, when he 
of God, the evening was spent. > feels his ill-fated vessel crashing 
Having abandoned all hope of pre- ; into a thousand fragments on the 
serving the vessel inthe night,as { beach. But how different from 
the passengers gathered around the > these floating and delusive systems 
table on which the Bible was placed, ; is that unchanging Gospel of Christ 

i 
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and the first passage his eye rested } ing light-house of Eddystone, with 
on was, Acts, xxvii, 22: ‘ And now 


my son opened the precious volume ; which sfands forth like the tower- 
¢ 
«< 


its beacon-blaze streaming far out 
over the midnight sea! The angry 
waves, through many a long year, 
have rolled in, thundering against 
ere) its base. The winds of heaven 
the pump. In the courséyem the ; have warred fiercely around its pin- 
night the winds ceased, d the ; nacle; the rains have dashed 
weather became fine. y the against its gleaming lantern! But 


I exhort you to be of good cheer, for 
there shall be no loss of life among ; 


day appeared, the helmsmat ‘evied, ¢ there tt stands. It moves not—it 
‘a sail! a sail!’ and, to their great 3 trembles not; for it is ‘founded on 
joy, she bore down upon them... A arock.’ Year after year the storm- 
few moments after they were taken 3 stricken mariner looks out for its — 
on board, they saw the abandoned $ star-like light, as he sweeps 
vessel go down.’” through the British Ch el. I 
the first object that meets his eye 


at 


Da pine! 6... 4. kt at oka A BIBLE LEFT IN A BARN. 


as he returns on SES retards’ oh hie aiGiieward HM aii) (eee homeward A Bible left in a Barn. 
voyage; it is the last which he be- 
holds long after his native land has} Wuen a committee of a Bible 
sunk behind the evening wave. Association, in the State of New 
“So it is with the unchanging { York, were making exertions to 
Gospel of Christ. While other sys- supply every destitute family with 
tems rise and change, and pass into } a copy of the Book of God, a dis- 
nothingness, this Gospel (like its ? tributor called at a house where he 
immutable author) is the same yes- § met with an angry repulse. The 
terday, to-day, and forever. While } man of the house was full of “ curs- 
other false and flashing lights are > ing and bitterness ;” he would not 
extinguished, this, the ‘true light,’ ? suffer a Bible to be left in his house. 
ever shineth. The Christian goes ; “If left any where,” said he, at 
to his Bible, and finds it always the } shall be left in the barn. 7 CaNOLy 
same. The life-giving doctrines of } well,” the distributor meekly re- 
the Cross, which first brought peace plied ; “TI do not know that I could 
to his soul, are still his solace ; the ¢ select a better place for it; our 
precepts of the divine law are still } blessed Saviour once lay in a man- 
his delight. They have never lost § ger!” He went quietly to the barn, 
their ability to guide him, or their } and deposited the sacred treasure 
power to console him. ’in a safe place, with much prayer 
“ He has seen the hope of the hy- that it might bless even him who 
pocrite perish like the spider’s web ; } would not allow it to remain in his 
he has seen the man who trusted in § house. The man, struck with the 
some infidel error, sinking under ? unexpected reply of the distributor, 
the agonies of remorse ; he has seen } was led to think of his ownrashness 
one delusive system fail after ano- } and guilt, and especially of the Sa- 
ther, but the Gospel of his Master ? viour’s birth-place. After two or 
yet abideth, the ‘wisdom of God three days his distress became so 
and the power of God unto salva- ; great, that he went out to the barn 
tion.’ His own riches may have } in search of the rejected volume. 
taken to, themselves wings and He turned to the passage which 
flown away, but nothing can rob ; records the circumstances connect- 
him of that priceless treasure, his } ed with the birth of the Redeemer, 


Gospel hope. and wept, and repented, and conse+ 
“ The friends of his early years $ crated himself to God, through faith 
have. gone down, one by one, ‘to ’ in Christ. The once spurned book: 


darkness and the worm,’ but that > now found a place, not only in his 
Almighty Friend, whom the Gospel ; house, but its truths were received 
reveals, yet remaineth ‘closer than in his heart, and controlled his 
a brother.’ Upon this Gospel his ° life. 

fathers rested their hopes, and pil- 30 ~wWnw.nrrerrrnrrooern 
lowed their dying heads. Upon 
this he himself means to rest when 
his heart and flesh fail him ; and he 
trusts that it shall be the precious 
heritage of his descendants, long 
after his own corruptible body shall 
have mouldered into dust.” 


FLurency or Sprrcu. —“ The 
common fluency of speech, in many 
men and women, is owing,” says 
Swift, “to a scarcity of words; for 
whoever i is master of language, and 
hath a mind full of ideas, will be apt, 
in speaking, to hesitate upon the 
~~~ § choice of both; whereas, common 

Our conscience is asa fire within } Speakers have only one set of ideas, 
us, our sins as the fuel; therefore, ; aud one set of words to clothe them 
instead of warming, it will scorch } m, and these, are always ready ; so 
us, unless the fuel be removed, or ? people come faster out of church 


ne heat of it allayed by penitential when it is nearly empty, than when 
ars, a crowd is at the door.” 
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The Praying Mother. 


Mrs. L. was the wife of a sea cap- 
tain, of French origin, a Catholic in 
his earlier religious education, but a 
decided skeptic in his maturer years, 
tolerating, with affability, the reli- 
gious opinions of others, but utterly 
_ reckless of his own. 

Mrs. L. consecrated her house to 
God; she erected the family altar 
and guarded its hallowed fire with 
the fidelity of a vestal priestess. 
Even her infidel husband was com- 
pelled to admire her Christian in- 
tegrity, and during his stay at home, 
as well as his absence on the seas, 
she faithfully gathered her little 
ones in daily domestic worship. 
Skeptic as he was, he felt that that 
family altar shed a cheering ‘and 
hallowed light on his hearth-stone ; 
that it was a moral mooring of his 
household during his frequent and 
long absence—an affecting though, 
it may be, an illusive reminiscence 
of their early home to his children, 
when, in after years, they might be 
dispersed in the world. Nay, often, 
in foreign ports, amid the dissipated 
scenes of a sailor’s life, did strange 
and affecting images of that same 
worship, the supplications and tears 
of his wife and little ones for their 
wandering father, pass over his 
memory, and often, in the perilous 
extremity of the night storm, did 
the trembling unbeliever bethink 
himself that the evening prayer had 
gone up from affectionate hearts 
for him, and that good might it be 
with him if there should be a God 
to hear it. 

Home, how salutary are its mem- 

Vou. XXI.—No. 6. 


ories when sanctified by virtue! 
How do its dear images—the 
faces of sisters and brothers, fa- 
thers and mothers, though long 
since in the grave—follow the wan- 
derer over the world, like the pre- 
sence of the blessed angels, ever 
and anon revealing themselves to 
his view as they hover over him 
with looks of sweet complacency 
or tender rebuke. Melancholy is 
the privation of those who have no 
such ministering memories, the re- 
cord of whose homes, written on 
the heart, is only of estrangement 
and sorrow. 

Mrs. L. believed not only in the 
¢ moral influence of domestic religion, 
but in the direct answer, sooner or 
later, of her prayers in behalf of 
her husband and children.. Years 
passed away without the realization 
é 


| 


of her hopes; but she persevered, 

humbly and hopefully, at her altar, 
till God answered her, though in a 
‘ way she could not have anticipated. 
’ He blessed her by misfortune. She 
° had occasion to correct her son one 
; day by confining him to his cham- 
= away, weeks and months 
| a different effect on her childre 
from her efforts in thei aelig 
° education? Had God disregarded — 
: Was it in vain 

me LTT Pie 


elapsed, and no intimation of the 
missing child was heard, The 
mother, wrung with anguish, still 
clung to the domestic altar. Mis- 
givings, painful misgivings, met her 
there during these anxious month 
Had she not had reason to expe 


D 


ber. The boy escaped by a window, 

and could not be found. Days 
° her supplications? — 
12 2 
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that she planned and prayed, and 
wept before him for them? Ah! 
who has not had such assaults of 
the adversary in darkhours? But 
“trust in the Lord, and wait pa- 
tiently for him.” Know ye not 
that adverse providences are God’s 
most common means of blessing ? 
that he has led the Church through 
the world, and his individual saints 
up to heaven in triumph, by them ? 
Her boy was wandering, she knew 
not where ; but God’s providence 
was following him, and leading him 


to his salvation. 

He had oa cked ina vessel, and 
after a long voyage arrived in 
Charleston, South Carolina. Here 
he remained, destitute and depen- 
dent, several weeks ; but at the mo- 
ment of his extremity his father 
arrived unexpectedly in the harbor, 
from Havre, France. The boy, 
subdued by reflection and sorrow, 
flew to the arms of-his parent, con- 
fessing his misconduct with tears. 
The juvenile romance of adventure 
had died in his bosom, but the ten- 
der remembrance of his home still 
lived, melting his young heart, and 
disposing him to return to. its de- 
serted altar, and mingle there his 
tears with those of a mother’s anx- 
iety and love. 

The vessel sailed for Havana. It 
arrived ata time when the yellow 
fever raged in the city. In a few 
days the poor boy, predisposed per- 
haps by his anxieties and grief, was 
attacked by the dreadful malady. 
And now revived, in overpowering 
force, the recollections of his early 
religious instructions. The con- 
fused reveries of a fevered brain 
could not dispel them. 'The atone- 
ment, the duty of repentance and 
faith, the terrors of death, judgment 

and hell were ever present to his 
mind. Ah! eveninthis extremity 
the prayers of the desolate mother 
were prevailing in heaven. 

One day, when all hope of his re- 
covery had gone, the father, a man 
of strong feelings, entered with a 

_ broken spirit the chamber where 
he lay. The dying boy, with his 
s dropping upon the pillow, was 
bbing the name of his mother, 
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“My mother! my dear mother! 
Oh, that she were here to pray for 
me as she used to !” 

The father bent over him, unable 
for atime to speak, but mingling 
his tears with those of his son. 
Clasping his trembling hands, and 
casting a look of appailing earnest- 
ness at his parent, the boy exclaim- 
ed, “Father, lam dying with my 
sins upon me! I shall be lost in 
my'present state ! Send, oh send 
for some one to pray for me!” 

“My child,” replied the father, 
trembling with emotion, “ there are 
none but Catholic clergymen on the 
island, and they cannot help you.” 

“Oh, what shall I do, then, fa- 
ther ?” exclaimed the son. 

“Pray for yourself, my. dear 
child,” replied the father, unwilling 
to repose the destiny of his son on 
his own infidel views of the future. 

“JT do,” replied the boy; “ but 
I need the help of others. Oh, 
can you not, will you not pray your- 
self for your perishing son, father?” 

The captain felt as if the earth 
shook beneath him. He had never 
prayed in his life; but his heart 
melted over his child; he felt, as 
by consciousness, the necessity 
and truth of religion. He felt that 
none but a God could meet this ter- 
rible emergency of man. As. if 
smitten down, he fell on his knees 
by the bedside of his son. His 
spirit was broken ; his tears flowed 
like rain, and, with agony, he called 
upon God to save himself and child. 
The family and servants of the 
house were amazed ; but he prayed 
on, and, before he rose, his child’s 
prayers were heard, if not his own. 
The suffering boy had found the 
peace which passeth understand- 
ing. 

He died trusting in his Saviour, 
and full of tranquil hope. - 

Oppressed with sorrow, the fa- 
ther did not cease to pray for him- 
self; he was deeply convicted of 
sin, and before long found peace in 
believing. 

He returned to B.; his child a 
corpse, but himself a new man—the 
one in heaven and the other on the 
way. He brought to his wife the 
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first news she had received of her 
missing son. She wept, but with 
tears of gratitude as well as sorrow, 
acknowledging that, in affliction, 
God had blessed her. Her prayers 
had not failed. Providence had 
overruled the misconduct of her 
child for his own and his father’s 
salvation. 

Captain L. lived several years 
after this incident, a devoted Chris- 
tian, and died praising God aloud 
for his mercy to him in Cuba. 

The impressions of childhood, 
how ineffaceable are they! How, 
amid the confusion and dissipation 
of later life, do they stiJl abide, 
though concealed—like burning 
coals, 


terward they consume! Search 


the records of Christian biography, 
especially of the Christian ministry, ° 
and you will find that a striking pro- ‘ 


portion were the children of Chris- 
tian parents, or, at least, of Chris- 
tian mothers. If there are any 
prayers which, more than others, 
must prevail with God, they are 


those of the devoted mother plead- ° 


ing for her wandering child.— 
Sketches and Incidents. 


The Ocean Monarch and her 
Crew. 

Ir will be remembered that one of 
the seamen, Frederick Jerome, has 
received high encomiums for his in- 
trepidity and generous conduct in 
behalf of several greatly exposed 
in the destruction of this ship by 
fire. Even from Queen Victoria 
he has received a royal testimonial. 
But it seems now, by a recent in- 
vestigation made by R. R.-Forbes, 
Esq., appointed by the Humane 
Society of Massachusetts, of the 
claims of those engaged in rescu- 
ing the passengers, that the servi- 
ces of Jerome have been greatly 
over-estimated, and that injustice 
has been done to others who shared 
equally with him in the dangerous 
undertaking. Among them the fol- 
lowing are enumerated, with the 
medals awarded, by the said Soci- 
ety. Medals of $20 to Wm. HE. 


smothered, but not extin- > 
guished, amid the rubbish that af- ; 
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boatsmen of the ship New World; 
and $10 medals to eight of her 
see viz., Wm. Strand, George 
W. Rossiter, Henry Curtiss, Wm. 
\ Johnson, Wm. Grove, Ed. H. Coe, 
} Edward Dugdale, and Frederick 
Jerome ; and the same to each of the 
Foe Ine seamen of the Ocean 
; 


rane and Thomas Forbes, 
s 
; 


Monarch, viz., Wm. Walker, Wm. 
; Roberts, Philander Stewart, Robert 
° Glendenning, Daniel Wilder, and 
; James Stockwell. So it seems Je- 
‘rome stands in the second class. 
After the calamity, and during the 
high excitement, he drew a great 
deal of attention on himself by his 
boasting of his previous perform- 
ances in saving more than a hun- 
dred persons from the Henry Clay, 
‘ and thus obtained a commendation 
beyond his actual desert. His pro- 
per merit is not disputed, but it was 
by no means superior to several 
others, who made little pretensions 
in regard to their doings. 
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Merit Rewarded. 
Wecutthe following correspon- 
‘ dence from the Journal of Com- 
merce, and are gratified to know 
that the seamanship and skill man- 
: ifested by our friend Richardson in 
his first voyage as master have 


been thus appreciated. 
New York, Nov. 18th, 1848. 
Capt. Josrrpn W. RicHarpson,— 
Dear Sir—We, underwriters on 
ship Brooklyn, her freight and car- 
go, take much pleasure in express- 
ing to you our approbation of the 
skillful and seamanlike conduct 
which, as master of that ship, you 
; displayed on the recent passage 
from Calcutta to New York. In 
one of the sudden squalls which 
frequently visit the Bay of Bengal 
with fearful violence, the ship 
Brooklyn was thrown nearly on her 
beam-ends, and righted only after 
carrying away many of her spars, 
sails, rigging, &c. In this disabled 
condition, instead of returning to 
port for repairs, you directed a 
your best energies to refit your y 
sel at sea, by rigging jury-mast 
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altering sails, rigging, é&cc., and after 
some ten days’ incessant labor suc- 


ceeded in making all things adapted 
to perform the long voyage before 
you, which you safely accomplish- 
ed—the circumstances considered 


—in a short period. As a token of 


our high appreciation of your mer- 
its, we ask your acceptance of the 
chronometer, on which your name 
is inscribed, and which accompa- 
nies this letter. Hoping you may 
never again be placed in a situation 
so perilous, but always relying on 
your skill and judgment, we are, 
with best wishes for your health and 
prosperity, dear sir, yours very re- 
spectfully, 

J. Wrieut and W. W. Disses, 
Agents Insurance Co. N. America. 

JosrrH Hoxiz, Agent Columbus 
and Lexington Insurance Co. 

A. B. Hotmes, Agent Nashville 
Ins. and Trust Co. 

Zes. Coox, Prest. Mutual Safety 
Insurance Co. 

JoserH WauxeEr, Prest. of the 
Mercantile Mutual Ins. Co. 


New York, Nov. 29th, 1848, 
Gentlemen,—Y our kind and flat- 
tering favor of the 18th inst. was 
received this day, accompanied by 
a valuable chronometer, which you 
have been pleased to present to me 


as a token of your approbation of 


my conduct in pursuing my voyage 
after my ship had sustained serious 
damage in the Bay of Bengal. 

I can only express the gratitude 


I feel for this very acceptable and 
unexpected testimonial of your ap- 
probation, by tendering you my best 
thanks, and assuring you that it 
will be my pride, as itis my duty, 
never to be deterred by difficulties 
or personal sacrifice from preserv- 
ing all interests that may at any 


time be committed to my charge. 


I remain, gentlemen, your very 


grateful and obedient servant, 
J. W. Ricuarpson, 
Master of ship Brooklyn. 


To Messrs. J. Wright and W. W. 
Dibblee, Joseph Hoxie, Esq., A. 


NAVAL JOURNAL. 


[Feb. 


RIE INSEE SIRO SIE 

Arrivals o£ Vessels and Passen2 
gers at the Port of New York 
im 1848. 


We are indebted to Mr. Thorne, 
the boarding officer attached to the 
U. S. Revenue Department, for the 
following statement of the number 
of vessels and passengers arrived 
at this port from foreign countries 
during the year ending Jan. 1st. 


Gal- Steam- 

Countries. Ships Barks Brigs liots Sch’s ships Total. 
American 552 422 670 — 274 1¥ 1935 
British 134 160 260 - 164 36 754 
French 14° #15 16 - Oe 42 
Bremen 17> 49 31-2 3 - 98 
Swedish O25 1 123, 4 - 44 
Norwegian 1 (10%: 16.9934) = Tee 
Hamburg vee Ts co Syne: 3) 
Danish 5 5 14 - 1 - 25 
Dutch - 6 7 - - - 13 
Belgian 2 9 3 - - - 14 
Portuguese - =. Jk = eS 12 
Prussian 1 6 2- 2 - il 
Spanish - 3 2 - ie! 6 
Austrian - Q - - - - 2 
Banoverian - ‘3 3 - Q = 6 
Sicilian - 3 1 - - - 3 
Russian - 1 1 - - - 2 
Oldenburg = = ep K eee 6 
Neapolitan - - 1 - - - 1 
Genoese - 1 Si. te oe 4 
Brazilian - 1 4 - =i oe 5 
Oriental - 1 - - hors 2 
Venezulian - a" = is te 1 
Sardinian = 2 LS ae 3 
Knypenhausen 1 - - - - - 1 
Lubec - 1 - - - - 1 
Granadian - 2 Oe ht a 8 

Total’. | poowee? Weer ee 3060 


Number of passengers arrived, 
191,909. 


COMPARATIVE VIEW. 

The annexed schedule shows the 
number of vessels and passengers 
arrived at this port in each year 
since 1834. 


Year. No. of arrivals. No. passengers. 
1885. = 2094+ 186/808 
1836 --; 2,29lu =. 60,544 
US8T 0 -20TMae =!) HOTS 
1838. - 1,790 =. 25,581 
18389 - 2,159 - 48,159 
1840 - 1,953 - 62,797 
1841 SME DIS NO TOT SSF 
1842 - 1,960 - 74,949 
1843 - 1,832 - 46,302 
1844 - 2,208 - 61,002 
1845 - 2,044 - 82,960 
1846 - 2293 - 116,230 
1847° - 3,147» - 166,110 
1848 - 3,060 - 191,909 


Hence it appears that the number 


_ B. Holmes, Esq., Zebedee Cook, 3 of arrivals during the last year is 87 


 _Esgq., and Joseph Walker, Esq. 


less than in 1847, but 767 greater 


1849.] 
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than in any previous year. The 
tonnage is probably as great or 
greater than in 1847. The propor- 
tion of American to foreign vessels 
arrived, is somewhat greater than 
in 1847—the American being only 
il Jess than in that year, and the 
foreign 76. less. ‘The number of 
British vessels is 18 more than in 
1847; French 15 less, Bremen 6 
more, Swedish 18 less, Norwegian 
2 more, Hamburg 3 Jess, Danish 5 
less, Dutch 29 less, Belgian 8 less, 
Spanish 10 less, é&c. 

The number of passengers arri- 
ved during the past year, chiefly 
immigrants, reaches the unprece- 
dented aggregate of 191,909, being 
25,799 more than in 1847, and more 
than double that of any previous 
year. It is ascertained that the 
number of passengers arrived in 
the country at large during the year 
1847, was about 250,000. During 
the past year (1848) it must have 
approached 300,000. 


Inland, Coasting and Woreign 
Tonmage and Shipping of the 
United States. 


Tue mercantile tonnage of the Re- 
public exceeds three millions one 
hundred thousand tons. The ton- 
nage for the year ending June 30, 
1847, as stated in Executive Docu- 
ment, No. 5, Dec. 14,1847, consisted 
of registered vessels in the foreign 
trade (including 193,853 tons of 
shipping in the whale fishery) 1,- 
241,313 tons; enrolled and licensed 
vessels in the coasting trade, 1,452,- 
623 tons ; do. under 20 tons in do. 
35,978 tons ; vessels in the cod fish- 
ery, over and under 20 tons, 77,680 
tons; in the mackerel fishery, 31,451 
tons; aggregate tonnage of the 
United States, 2,839,045. Of the 
tonnage in the coasting trade, 399,- 
210 tons were steam-vessels. Of 
the above, 76,225 tons belonged to 
Bath, and 74,046 to Portland, in 
Me.; 260,033 tons were owned in 
Boston ; 119,837 at New Bedford, 
of which in the whale fishery 101,- 
554; 646,043 tons at New York; 
152,617 in Philadelphia ; 100,456 in 
Baltimore; and 212,698 in New 


Orleans. Of the steam-vessels, 
Buffalo owned 17,681 tons; New 
Orleans, 114,498; St. Louis, 29,- 
161; Cincinnati, 17,801; New 
York, 52,521; Pittsburgh, 23,883 ; 
Cleveland, 18,486; Philadelphia, 
11,445 ; Mobile, 10,302; Louisville, 
10,388; and Detroit, 10,396. The 
increase in tonnage, during 1847, 
not for war, was 276,961 tons. 

The United States Navy consists 
of 78 vessels, including those on 
the stocks, which will carry 2,174 
guns. 

The British fighting Navy con- 
sists of 161 sailing and 93 steam- 
ships, carrying 4,052 guns, mea- 
suring 205,921 tons, and manned by 
39,005 seamen; and there is a rev- 
enue and coast-guard force of 5,250 
tons and 5,400 men. In carrying 
the mails, 82 steam-vessels (tonnage 
61,796, men 4,148) are employed. 


A Handsome Present. 


Collector Morton, at this port, 
(Boston,) received this morning, 
from the British Government, an 
elegant gold medal, to be presented 
to Capt. Thomas Harris, of the 
barque Peru, as a token of esteem 
for his humane conduct in rescuing 
the crew of the British brig Britan- 
nia from death, in 1846. One side 
of the medal was appropriately in- 
scribed, surrounded by an elegant 
wreath of raised leaves and roses ; 
and the reverse bore a likeness of 
Her Majesty, Queen Victoria. It 
is a beautiful present, and we doubt 
not will be highly prized by Capt. H. 


A Gallant Sailer, 


Mr. James Noyes, first officer of 
the Washington, who left that ves- 
sel for the wreck of the schooner 
Justice, as mentioned on the arrival 
of the steamer, brought the disa- 
bled vessel into Newport on the 8th. 
When Mr. Noyes quitted the Wash- 
ington for the Justice, the sea was 
running so high, that to attempt 
boarding her would be instant de- 
struction to all on board the small 
boat. A line was thrown from the 
schooner, one end of which Mr. N. 
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attached to his body, when he was 
drawn through the sea and reached 
the deck of the schooner in safety. 

He found the captain below, sick, 

many of the hands unfit for duty, 
five feet of water in the hold, and 
the vessel a perfect wreck. With 
these disadvantages, and the suffer- 
ings which he knew must follow, if 
not death, he undertook with alac- 
rity and spirit the hazardous exper- 
iment; the result of which, while it 
reflects the highest honor upon the 
conduct of the noble sailor, gives 
life to four or five human beings, 
who otherwise would have found a 
watery grave. 


NOTICES TO MARINERS, 
DEPARTMENT OF STATE, 
Washington, Dec. 15, 1848. } 

Information has been received through 
the Belgian Consul General at New York 
that a light- boat will hereafter be moor- 
ed in the Pass of Wielingen, near the 
shoal known as the Paarde-markt, in 
the river Scheldt, from which the follow- 
ing are the hearings ; the tower of Flush- 
ing east, & deg. 26 min. south; the tow- 
er of Ecluse, south; the light-house of 
West Capella, north-east, 5 deg. 37 min. 
east ; and the tower of Lisseweghe south- 
west one-quarter west. The light will 
be placed thirty-four feet above the wa- 
ter, and will contain eight argand lamps, 
showing a constant red light, which will 
appear every night from sunset to sun- 
rise. At the same time the light-house 
of Heyst, in latitude 51 deg. 20 min. 22 
sec., and longitude 3 deg. 14 min. 13 
sec. east of Greenwich, will show a white 
light. 


Light on the Norskaren, Gulf of 
Bothnia.—Information has been received 
by Her Majesty’s Government, that on 
the 13th of July last a Revolving Light 
was established on the largest and south- 
ernmost islet of the Norskaren group, in 
the Gulf of Bothnia. 

This Light revolves in one minute, 
and at each revolution shows a flash 
which lasts from five to ten seconds. 
These flashes are preceded and followed 
by short intervals of darkness, which 
however will not appear to be total at 
the distance of a few miles. 

The Light-house stands in latitude 63. 
13. 45. N. and longitude 19. 37. 39. E. 


of Greenwich ; the height of the tower 


is 62 feet, but the Light stands 104 feet 
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above the level of the sea, and may bees cs tis Wed Rigs tha lsta a olltiied i Abecnncee sammasiaiepeat 
seen at the distance of about 16 miles 
from all points of the compass, in clear 
weather. 


Hyproerapuic Orricr, Nov. 22. 

Light on Heath Point, eastern end of 
Anticosti Island, in the River St. Law- 
rence.—Information has been received 
at the Admiralty, that on the 14th of 
October last a Fixed Light was estab- 
lished on the eastern end: of the island of 
Anticosti, in the River St. Lawrence. 

The Light stands 100 feet above the 
level of the sea, and may therefore be 
seen at the distance of about 16 miles in 
fine weather. It will be extinguisnea on 
the 15th of December, and again lighted 
on the ist of the following April. 

When standing in towards South Point, 
the Light-house ‘should not be shut in be- 
hind Cormorant Point, as some danger- 
ous reefs project from the former. 


The Light-boat to be stationed at “ the 
Knoll,” near Cockspur Island, arrived 
there Dec. 28, from Washington City. It 
was to be put in position during the week, 
and lighted on Monday or yesterday. 

The Beacon on the Oyster Beds wilt 
probably be lighted during this week. 


A Fog Bell has recently been erected 
and put in operation on Pond Island. 
The bell weighs upwards of 800 pounds, 
and is a very fine-toned one, and may be 
heard three or four miles around. The 
bell-house is so situated as not to inter- 
cept the light from vessels coming from 
any direction. It may be easily distin- 
guished from the one on Seguin, by its 
tone being very much higher and sharp- 
er.— Bath Times. 

New Light at the Head of the Bay 
of #undy.—The Light-house recently 

erected at Apple River, Chignecto Bay, 
has been lighted'’within the last few days. 
—St. John’s s (NN. B.) Observer, Dec. 12. 


DISASTERS. 


The Br. barque Meptune, bound from Rio to 
Bahia, in ballast, in working out, Oct. 29th, got 
ashore on the beach near the Sugar Loaf, and 
bilged, supposed a total Joss. 


The barque Olof Wyk, at Rio from Cape de 
Verds, reports the loss of the schr. Col. Blum, of 
New York, in Madeira Bay. 


Dover, November 15, 
The second mate and eight of the crew of the 
Ocean Queen, M’Bride, ‘of and for Liverpool 
from Quebec, were Junded here this morning by 
the brig Lion, M’Kenzie, of Aberdeen, having 
abandoned their vessel the 17th of Oct. The 
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captain and remainder of the crew were taken 
on board the Corinthian, for Hull. 


Brig Othello, Darlington, of New Orleans, was 
wrecked on the bar off the bay of Chagres, on 
the 15th of Nov. 


- Nassau, N. P. Nov. 29. 
The new barque Henry Dubignon, Cullen, of 
and from Savannah for Liverpool is ashore on 
one of the Cays, within sight of this place. Has 
: oe feet of water in her hold and is striking 
ard. 


Captain Dunbar, of ship Camera, of and for 
Boston from New Orleans, arrived at Havana 
26th Nov. and reports that his vessel was wreck- 
ed on the Colorados Reef, about thirty miles 
aut Cape Antonio, jon the 2Ist at 4 o’clock 


The Fr. ship Philantrope, from New Orleans, 
for France, has gone to pieces on the Colorado 
Reef, about ten miles from where the Camera 
was wrecked. Also Br. ship Lady Adelaide, 
from Honduras for Cork, with a cargo of ma- 
hogany, was wrecked on the same reef, within 
six miles of the Camera. 


Schr. Eliza Ann, of Providence, from New 
York for Mobile, went ashore on Elbow Key 
18th Noy. and became a total loss. 

Br. brig Annie M’Nabb, Wright, from Boston 
for Digby, got among the breakers off Schoodic 
Point, Gouldsboro’, night 24th Nov. and anchor- 
ed shortly after, struck adrift and went upon a 
jedge, where she slipped her chains, beat off ner 
keel, rudder, &c. and finally went ashore ona 
beach a little east of Schoodic Island and 
bilged. 

Brig J. B. Dods, Paine, was wrecked at Ex- 
uma, on the 28th Nov. 


Brig Sea, Norton, frem Boston for Mobile, was } 


wrecked on the east end of Eleuthera. 


The Medusa, Davis, from Quebec for Belfast, 
was fallen in with, waterlogged, 24th Nov. and 
the crew taken off by the brig Gipsy. 


A letter has been received in this city from 
Capt. Barto, of Br. schr. Sophia, hence (Nov. 
23d) for St. Johns, N. F. which states that his 
vessel was run down at sea by aship, and he 
was the only one saved out of the crew. 


Cove, December 1. 
The Am. barque Henrietta Jones, hence to 
Cardiff, in proceeding to sea in charge of a pi- 
ot, struck upon the Cuw and Calf Rocks, bilged, 
and fills with the tide. 


Brig Hortense, of and for Portland from Nor- 
folk, went ashore in the storm, night of the 27th 
De near Portland Light, and would be a total 

oss. 

The Swedish brig Kronprincessan, Schlor, 
from Stockholm for this port, cargo iron, was 
stranded evening of the 9th Dec. near Cateret, 
on the coast of Nort Carolina, fifteen miles N. 
of Cape Lookout. Soon after she struck, Capt. 
S. and the cook were drowned by the capsizing 
of the boat sent from the shore to take them 
off. 

Schr. Cordelia, of Portland, from Thomaston 


for Boston, went ashore at Rye Beach in the ¢ 


‘snow storm of last week, and will be a total 
loss. : 


Fishing boat Yewell, Parsons, of Rockport, s 


went ashore on Milk Island, Cape Ann, during 
the snow storm evening 27th Dec. and soon went 
to pieces. 

Schr. George Klots, Smith, from Bridgeport, 
Conn. for Philadelphia, went ashore night 20th 
Dec. on Great Egg Harbor Bar, and soon atter 
bilged. 
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Barque Indus, Lebron, of and for Baltimore, 
from Rio de Janeiro, night 27th Dec. on Smith’s 
island, Chesapeake Bay, where she will become 
a total wreck. 


At Hong Kong, the American brig Charles 
Wirgman, with her export cargo for South Sea 
Islands on board, parted from two anchors, cut 
away both masts, went on shore with two an- 
chors down, off Naval Store, bilged and filled. 
Vessel and cargo a total joss. : 


Key West, December 12, 
Schr. Mary Hammond got ashore on Abaco, 
about the 20th of November, and will be a total 
loss. 


The schr. Canada, of Kingston, bound from 
Oswego to Port Hope, went ashore at that place, 
six lives lost. ‘The vessel a totalloss. 


The schr. Ottawa, of Hamilton, bound from 
Sevge to Port Stanley, has been lost near that 
place. 


The schr. reported, which went ashore bee 
tween Cape Cottage and Portland Light, night 
2ist Dec. proves to be the Temperance, Nichols, 
of Salem, from Bangor for Boston. 

Ship Glasgow, Melcher, of Bath, Me. from 
Liverpool for Boston, was abandoned 19th Aug. 
in a sinking state, in Jat. 43 34, lon. 31 50. Cap- 
tain and crew taken off by Br. barque Tadmor. 


The wreck of the British brig Mary Hibbert, 
of and eight days from Bermuda, wag fallen in 
with lat. 39, lon. 68, by brig Tigris, which took 
off the crew and carried them into Salem, 


Brig Amanda, Hopkins, from Neuvitas, 28th 
July, went ashore on Diamond Point (Bahamas) 
the day following, and immediately bilged and 
filled. Crew saved. e 

Brig Home, Barker, ef Boston, hence for 
Cape Haytien, was abandoned at sea, no date. 

Br. barque Helena, at this port from Dublin, 
fellin with the wreck of the Br. brig Williax: 
Tell. 

Boston, November 21. 

Br. schr. Olive, Oliver, from Wilmot, N.S. 
for Boston, went ashore during a gale yesterday, 
on Nastasket Beach, and all hands perished. 


Ship Susan Drew, of Salem, reported at Nas- 
sau, having been ashore off Stirrup Cays. She 
was abandoned by Capt. Benson. 

Schr. Mission, of and for Edenton, N. C. 
from Rum Key, was run down off Cape Look- 
out, at2 A.M. 3d of Dec. by steam-ship Co- 
lumbus, at Charlesten—only one man saved. 


Br. schr. Diana, from Cornwallis, N.S. for 
Portland, went ashore on Negro Island, Winter 
Harber, in the 8S. E. gale of the 2d Dee. Vessel 
lost. 


MISSING VESSEL. 


Brig Josephine, Hatch, which sailed from Bes- 
ton about Sept. 23d, for Galveston, it is supposed 
has been lost. 


DEATHS AT SHA. 


Lost frem on board ship Woodside, Oct. 27th, 
1848, a seaman. 

From on board British ship Victoria, Oct. 27th, 
a seamen. 

Capt. Davidson killed and his first officer lost 
overboard from bark Winthrop, Oct. 13th. 

From on beard brig Will, Oct. 14th, first offi- 
eer and one man. r 

From Br. brig Waterloo, a seaman, on the 
Qist May, 1848. 
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New Floating Bethei. 


Tue beautiful edifice, of which 
the above is a correct representa- 
tion, is now moored at the foot of 
Dock Street, Philadelphia. It was 
designed and erected by C. L. Den- 
nington, New York. . It stands firm- 
ly fastened on two boats of 80 tons 
each. Length 90 feet; width 38, 
and can accommodate 550 to 600 
hearers. Rev. Mr. Trapier, former- 
ly a lieutenant in the Navy, is ex- 
pected to officiate here in preaching 
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the Gospel to seamen. We con- 


gratulate our friends of the Protest- 
ant Episcopal Church on the com- 
pletion, through their liberality, of 
this beautiful ehurch for seamen to 
worship God in. May He who giv- 
eth the inerease, make this the birth- 
place of many of our brethren of the 
sea. The'following, from the Ledg- 
er, is an account of its consecration. 

Consecration of the Floating Cha- 
pel.--This ceremony took place yes- 


terday morning, in the presence of 
acrowded assemblage of ladies and 
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gentlemen. The Right Rev. Bishop 
Potter officiated in the consecration 
service, assisted by the Rev. Dr. 
Dorr, of this city, and the Rev. Mr. 
Parker, of New York. The sen- 
tence of consecration was read by 
the Rev. Mr. Trapier, the pastor of 
the chapel. A beautiful address 
was delivered by the Bishop from 
the text, “Ye shall keep my Sab- 
baths and reverence my sanctua- 
ries: I am the Lord”—Lev. xix, 30; 
and the Rev. Mr. Parker followed 
in some very interesting remarks, 
in which he detailed many scenes 
that had occurred to him during his 
ministrations as pastor of the Float- 
ing Chapel of our Saviour, in the 
harbor of New York. The ceremo- 
nies were completed by a collection, 
which produced the sum of $47, and 
a contribution of $50 for the Mis- 
sion. ‘The Bishop, in the course of 
his remarks, announced that the 
building was entirely free from 
debt, that being a requisite without 
which he declines consecrating 
buildings devoted to public wor- 
ship. In addition to the clergy 
above mentioned, the following rev- 
erend gentlemen were present: the 
Rev. Drs. Ducachet, Stevens, Ne- 
ville, Coleman, Clay, Fowle, and 
the Rev. Messrs. Newton, Morton, 
Ogilby, Odenheimer, Allen, N. S. 
Harris, E. D. W. Howe, Dupuy, J. 
N. Douglass, R. J. Douglass, Joseph 
Smith, D. S. Miller; R. C. Evans, 
and Washburn, of this diocese; and 
the Rev. S. T. Southard, of Calvary 
Church, New York. 


The attendance of the clergy of 
the city would probably have been 
much larger, had any public notice 
of the interesting services been giv- 
en, which we are informed was 
omitted for fear of a crowd. 


Wrecks and Loss of Life during 
4848. 


Ir is with less than usual pain, 
that we make up our yearly rec- 
ord of the loss of life and proper- 
ty, principally on our own coast, 
during the past year, ending with 


February, 1849. At best it is a 
melancholy catalogue; but/when 
compared with the long array pre- 
sented last year of the fk ae 
of life and property, we have great 
cause of thankfulness to God for 
his mercy in thus restraining the . 
storm and the tempest. The ves- 
sels lost are as follows: ships, 41; 
barks, 39; brigs, 87; schooners, 
103; sloops, 5; steamers, 1; total, 
276. Belonging as follows: to Uni- 
ted States, ships, 26; barks, 15; 
brigs, 52; schooners, 92; sloops, 
5; total American, 190. Great Bri- 
tain, ships, 12; barks, 22; brigs, 
26; schooners, 9; total English, 
69. France, ships, 2; brigs, 2; 
schooner, 1; total French,5. Ham- 
burg, Sweden, Spain, &c.12. In 
connection with the above, we have 
to record the loss of 527 lives. In 
addition, we have to add about 20 
missing vessels, which, we fear, 
have left none to tell their melan- 
choly fate. It may be said of those 
who do business upom the mighty 
deep— 

“They speed on their way, the tempest comes 


on; 
’Mid darkness and gloom they go suddenly 


own ; 
-Or, dashed on the rocks, they as dreadfully 
perish ; 
No hope ’mid the wails of that tempest they 
cherish.” } 


For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


Imstructive Lessoms in the Ex= 
periemce of a Sailor. 


Tue following retrospect, ad- 
dressed to a merchant in New York, 
the Bible-class teacher alluded to, 
has been kindly furnished by him 
for publication in the Sailor’s Mag- 
azine. The sailor is now fervently, 
faithfully, and usefully engaged as 
a colporteur in one of our sea-board 
cities. 

My dear brother in Christ,—Ac- 


cording to your request I have given 
you a short account of the dealings 
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of God with my soul. May the 
good Lord bless this retrospect to 
me, and pour out his Spirit upon 
me,abundantly, that all his mercies 
past and present may be daily re- 
newed incentives to love him: more 
and serve him better. 
I spent the first forty years of my 
' life in the paths of sin and folly, as 
far as I had the means and oppor- 
tunity of indulging, with short in- 
tervals of reformation, in every 
thing which a depraved and vitiated 
taste considered essential to happi- 
ness. Having no settled principle 
and correct views of right and 
wrong, I was soon led to give up 
the little fits and starts, as I may 
call them, of repentance and reform- 
ation, and return to my evil ways 
;with greater zest and renewed 
greediness. I often, while under 
the bitter pain and smart caused by 
my misdeeds, formed good resolu- 
tions, but when the immediate cause 
of trouble was removed, all my 
good resolutions were like the 
morning cloud and early dew. I 
knew all the time that I was doing 
wrong, and had the presumption, 
as if I had the lease of my life, to 
say, that after so many years spent 
in the same wicked way I would 
try to do better. At length, in the 
providence of God, my lot was cast 
on board of a whaleman. It was 
there that I was first led to consider 
my ways. I found that the paths 
which | had been pursuing entailed 
upon me continued and abiding 
misery and degradation. As in- 
temperance appeared to be the main 
cause of all my troubles, I resolved 
to abandon the intoxicating bowl. 
One of my shipmates owned a Bi- 
ble, which was given to him by a 
girl of low character, to whom it 
had been presented by a pious per- 
son. She did not prize it, and gave 
it to my shipmate. I borrowed it 
of him occasionally, when he see- 
ing that I wanted it sold it to me, 
illustrating the saying of our Sa- 
viour, “From him that hath not 
shall be taken away even that which 
he hath.” During this voyage, 
which lasted about twenty months, 
there were but few days in which I 


THE SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 


Ww 
Looe 


[Feb. 


did not read the Bible and pray. — 

also read Pilgrim’s Progress with 
notes. When I returned from this 
voyage I had, as I thought, made 
up my mind to abstain from the use 
of all intoxicating drinks, but my 
resolutions were taken on my own 
strength, therefore they were soon 
broken. -My health was in rather 
a low state for the greater part of 
this voyage, as I was subject to 
frequent attacks of illness. After 
having stayed on shore about two 
months, I sailed on another whaling 
voyage. I still persevered in read- 
ing the Bible, and begun about this 
time always to ask God to accom- 
pany the reading of his word to my 
heart with his blessing, that I might 
understand it and profit by it. I 
also became convinced of the wick- 
edness of all profanity ; therefore, 
whenever I made use of profane 
language, I repeated this prayer in 
my own mind, God forgive me, and 
enable me not to do so again. It 
was not long before he graciously 
enabled me to quit that wicked 
habit. Shortly after, I was helping 
one of the men to do a job of work, 
and the too] that he was using slip- 
ped and wounded me in the eye. 
My shipmates noticed it and said, 
“He has got a black eye and never 
swore a bit.” My illness troubled 
me so much that I was obliged 
to leave the vessel and go into the 
hospital at the island of Otaheite. 
I stayed there seven weeks, and 
then went to Taleahuana and spent 
seven weeks more at the hospital 
at that place. I was then put on 
board of a whaleman by the Amer- 
ican consul as an invalid for a pas- 
sage home. On board of that ves- 


. sel I renounced forever, as I trust, 


the use of liquor as a beverage. I 
kneeled in the sail-room of that 
ship, and spread the case before my 
Heavenly Father, as near as I can 
remember, in these words: “ My 
Heavenly Father, thou knowest how 
often I have made these good resolu- 
tions, and how often I have broken 
them. Now, with humility and pen- 
itence for the past, looking to thee 
for strength, thou being my helper, 
do I resolve I will not drink any 
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more liquor.” My resolution was § away from me. My Heavenly Fa- 


put to the test before we arrived at 
home. Some liquor was brought 
on board from an island, where the 
boat went on ‘shore to get some 
fresh provisions, and I was urged 
to drink on account of being weak. 
I said, “I shall never drink any 
more as long as God spares my 
reason.” My shipmates told me that 
T would not hold out. My answer 
was, “J think that I shall, because 
I have asked God to help me.” 
During this passage I once saw 
some books in the steward’s chest. 
I asked him to let me see them, and 
he handed me a novel. I declined 
taking it, when he offered me Bax- 
ter’s Call to the Unconverted; I 
read that, and some other religious 
books from the ship’s library, which 
were put on board before the vessel 
left New Bedford. It was on this 
passage that I was more fully 
awakened to a sense of my lost 
condition as a sinner in the sight of 
an infinitely pure and holy God. 
There were very few minutes dur- 
ing the whole day, when I was 
awake, but that I was reading the 
Bible or some religious book, or 
lifting up my heart to God for mer- 
cy. Onmy arrival at New Bedford 
I attended diligently all the means 
of grace, and at the expiration ofa 
week went to New York. I spent 
a short time there and then made a 
trip to Georgetown, D.C. and back. 
At this time, whenever I attempted 
to read the Bible or pray, the most 
horrid blasphemous thoughts would 
come into my mind. Sometimes it 
seemed that some one was urging 
to me to curse God, to curse the 
devil; and then would say, “There, 
you have committed sin; you had 
no right to curse the devil.” One 
Saturday evening I went to a 
prayer-meeting, stated my sad case, 
and requested the prayers of God’s 
people. After I went home, I re- 
tired to my own room, kneeled 
down with the Bible before me, and 
began to read and pray, when those 
horrid thoughts assailed me so hard 
I stopped reading, and cried to God 
for Christ’s sake to have mercy 
upon me, and to take those thoughts 


ther graciously granted my request 
in that respect, so that I was a little 
encouraged. The next day I at- 
tended a Bible-class at noon. As I 
came in a little before the rest of 
the class, the gentleman who taught 
it, as soon as he understood my con- 
dition, kneeled with me to implore 
His guidance and blessing, who is 
alone mighty to save and strong to 
deliver. I then thought that there 
was no mercy for me, on account of 
having committed the unpardonable 
sin, which consisted in this. On the 
New Year’s eve before I started on 
the first whaling voyage, whilst in 
the house of God, I solemnly vow- 
ed that if my life was spared for 
another year, I would try to do bet- 
ter, to forsake my sins and do those 
things enjoined in the Bible, hoping 
thereby to go to heaven. During 
the first part of that year I was a 
more willing subject of Satan, and 
took more pleasure in the ways of 
unrighteousness than I had done 
before. That broken vow then 
seemed to stand between my soul 
and the mercy-seat. When I men- 
tioned that to him who had just been 
asking God to have merey upon me, 
he says, “ Where there are tears 
there is hope; you are erying to 
God for help because you feel that 
you cannot help yourself, and are 
not satisfied without the possession 
of a something, of which at pre- 
sent you know nothing about, is an 
evidence that God has not given 
you up to hardness of heart, but is 
still extending the sceptre of mercy ; 
therefore, quench not the Spirit, 
but humble yourself under the 
mighty hand of God, and believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved.” Healso requested me to 
callat his house, when he gave me 
James’ Anxious Inquirer, and some 
tracts. Iyread them, and continued 
constantly and earnestly to ask God 
to have mercy upon me. When I 
commenced’ reading the Bible and 
praying on the previous voyage, it 
seemed, in some measure, to ease 
my conscience. Although, accord- 
ing to the light that I then had, I 
felt that I came far short in doing 
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any thing according to the rules 
laid down in God’s_ word, still as I 
continued to read the Bible, and 
hold intercourse with God every 
day, it seemed to me that I was ad- 
vancing in the way that would 
bring me out safe at last. But when 
I was enabled to see more fully the 
depth of the depravity of my own 
heart, and the justice of the require- 
ments of the law, then it was, 
through His mighty power working 
in me, that I was driven from all 
those refuges of lies, and felt that 
notwithstanding all that I had done, 
if God executed justice I was lost, 
and that forever. My friend whom 
I met at the Bible-class—for such 
indeed I found him to be, as he 
seemed to be the only one who 
eared for my soul—ealled to see me 
at my boarding-house, and not find- 
ing me in left some tracts for me. 
On the next Wednesday, while read- 
ing one of them, called “ Justifica- 
tion by Faith through God’s Grace,” 
I was enabled to find and believe in 
Him, whom, until then, I had been 
so long and so fruitlessly seeking. 
I was then lying on my bed read- 
ing the tract. As the darkness was 
rolled away, and the light burst in 
upon my mind, I jumped off the bed 
and poured out my soul to my 
Heavenly Father in thanksgiving 
and praise for his goodness and 
mercy to such an unworthy sinner. 
Since then as the blessed Comfort- 
er has taken of the things of Jesus 
and showed them unto me, and 
more fully instructed me in the 
doctrines of his grace, I have 
found that abiding peace and joy 
in believing which I had formerly 
ealled fanaticism. I have since 
found much profit in reading the 
“Force of Truth,” being an ac- 
count of the experience of Rev. 
Thomas Scott, “ Hodge’s Way of 
Life,” “'Tyng’s Lectures on Law 
and Gospel,” “ Hervey’s Dialogues,” 
and “Flavel’s Fountain of Life.” 
In reading those books and com- 
paring them with the Bible, I was, 
through His mighty power working 
in me who had begun the good 
work, led to feel that I had no right- 
eousness of my own, and to receive 
‘ 


was a thick, heavy fog. 


by faith that finished salvation, 


-which comes in and through him, 


“who of God is made unto us wis- 
dom, and righteousness, and sanc- 
tification, and redemption.” Thus 
having been led, as I trust, by the 
influences and teachings of the 
spirit of all truth and consolation to 
rest all my hopes of salvation and 
happiness, for time and for eternity, 
on Jesus Christ, who came to seek 
and to save that which was lost, I 
find those soul-cheering and soul- 
saving truths, which he has seated 
with his own precious blood, more 
and more precious to me day by 
day, and look up to that inexhaust- 
ible fountain of wisdom, and knowl- 
edge, and truth, and love, for daily 
renewed supplies of grace and 
strength, to enable me to be more 
humble, zealous and devoted in his 
service on whom my hopes of hea- 
ven depend. 


For the Sailor’s MaSazine. 
Rainy Evening Prayeremeeting 
at New Oricans. 

Ir rained during the most part of 
the day, and in the evening there 
IT went to 
the chapel, butit was not opened. As 
Iturned to go away, a sailor came up 
to me, three others with him, and 
asked whether there would be a 
meeting. Not being able to go into 
the chapel, I invited them to go with 
me to a sailor’s boarding-house, near 
by. which I knew was kept by a tem- 
perance man. By the landlord’s in- 
vitation, we went to an upper room. 
After I had offered prayer, read a 
portion of Scripture and made a few 
remarks, opportunity was given to 
the sailors present to speak. 

The first was the sailor who ad- 
dressed me on the side-walk, and 
asked whether there would be a 
meeting. He said, (I give you their 
language as nearly as I can recol- 
lect it,) “I was born in Malaga. I 
am a member of the chapel in ; 
hope Tam a Christian. I was a 
poor sinner, and three years ago, 
while on a lee-shore in bad weather 
on the coast of Spain, I made 
vows to God, if he would spare 
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brea sovlieTibikow I ove | came up to my mind. At 


live a good life. I think now I love ; times I was so miserable that when 
Christ. I heard you preach two {handing a rope I could not help 
Sabbaths since I came to this port. { erying out, ‘ Oh God, have mercy! 
I like the word of the Lord. [nev-{ My shipmates seemed to be aston- 
er wish to sin more. I want to be ished, and would say,‘ Ah, Jack, it’s 
good.” ; nonsense for you to try; you can’t 

The two next were not profess- } be a Christian.’ After a while I 
ing Christians; they were ship- ; 
mates of the one first spoken of. } member how my poor father, then 
They had both attended the Bethel {an old gray-headed man, would 
since they came here, and evidently } come to my bed and weep, and turn 
felt conviction of guilt, and their | away; butI could say nothing. At 


went home; was there sick. I re- 


need of an interest in Christ. length I came to New Orleans. I 
The fourth, an Englishman, said, ; was poor, and it seemed to me as 
“I was once very thoughtless and ( though God had cursed me in spirit 
profane. On one occasion, while ; and body. Iwas miserable. Oh!” 
we were on our passage from Can- ; I have walked these streets and it 
ton to London, I used such language ¢ seemed as if I was deserted by God 
that my shipmates, wicked as they ; and man. I felt that] was damned, 
were, reproved me. A strange { and if it wereso, I thought I would 
feeling came over me; it seemed; try and enjoy the world while I 
as if God was about me, and I was : lived; but 1 could not stand it; my 
afraid he would take me at my} conscience was hellto me. I was 
word, and strike me dead. I saw ; taken sick, and on my sick bed I 
then what a great sinner I had been. } cried out, ‘Oh God, have mercy on 
I went and got a Bible which I had { my poorsoul! Oh, have mercy, for 
in my chest, and began to read that. ; Jesus’ sake’ In a moment all my 
My shipmates laughed, and called ; burden rolled off; and oh, what 
me 2 Methodist; but I took no no-{ peace I felt! I don’t know how all 
tice, for 1 was determined now to } this was, but I do know that where- 
turn about and be a different man. / as l was once blind I now see. I 
When we got to London I went to } feel now the assurance that my 
their Bethel. Years agoI became * sins are all pardoned, and I have a 
a member of the Presbyterian ’ Fatherinheaven. And when read- 
church. I enjoy religious things, , ing the chapter this evening, sir, you 
and trust I am on the road to hea- ; said we do not always know what 
ven.” He then offered up a fervent ; isbest for us ; God sometimes brings 
and appropriate prayer. , afflictions upon us to bring us to 
The fifth rose and said, “I have ¢ himself and heaven; I felt to say, 
so much to say, and can’t say all, ; amen. I thank God for ali the afflie- 
that I don’t know whatto say. I; tions he has brought upon me; they 
must not take up time. My father ; have blessed me in soul and body.” 
was a good Bible man. Often; The sixth rose and said he did 
when 2 boy I have seen him read-{ not expect to speak, but he heard 
ing it, and the tears flowing down { on the Sabbath that there would be 
his cheeks as he read. But then I | a prayer-meeting this evening, and 
did not understand what made him } thought he would come. “But 
feel soreading that book. Oh, how } there is no mercy for me; I have 
he used to pray for his children, ; sinned too long, and resisted good 
and weep as he prayed! I went to impressions.” I gave him instrue- 
sea young; shipped on board of a } tion on this point, and at our last 
man-of-war, where I spent seven } meeting he gave good evidence 
years of my life; where I became a } of a change, and is now rejoic- 
hardened sinner, and did just what ; ing in hope. During his last voy- 
wicked heart told me to do. } age, a few weeks since, he was 
But after 2 while, I can’t tell how it } an officer of a vessel. So is the 
was, my father’s prayers and warn- fourth referred to. The seventh is 
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rather long and I will omitit. Suf- 

fice to say, it was a pleasant meet- 

ing, and encouraging to your chap- 

lain. C. M. Nicnots. 
New Orleans, Dec. 29, 1848. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
Brooklyn Bethel, 

Brooklyn, Jan. 13, 1849. 
Mr. Editor—tn my communica- 
tion of Nov. 10, 1848, I briefly sta- 
ted the very interesting state of 
things in the Brooklyn Bethel, Main 
street. Since that time the blessed 
work of conviction and conversion 
has been steadily increasing. Sev- 
eral of those who long traversed 
the tempestuous billows have been 
brought to a saving knowledge of 
the truth. About the closing up of 
the old year, and commencement of 
the new, the glorious work received 
afreshimpulse. Since that time we 
have frequently had, in a single 
meeting, from twenty to thirty ask 
to be remembered in prayer at the 
mercy-seat; and on almost, if not 
every occasion, some have gone 
away rejoicing in hope. Our uni- 
ted prayer is that the good work so 
graciously begun, and thus far car- 
ried on, May increase more abun- 

dantly. Witiiam Burner. 
P. S. In my last communica- 
tion the printer made me say ten 
hundred, when it should have been 
three hundred, added to.our tem- 

perance army. W. B. 


Late from the Sandwich Ise 

lands, 

INTERESTING Communications to 
as late a date as Sept. 4, have been 
received from Honolulu. The 
readers of the Magazine may ex- 
pect a pleasant interview with Mr. 
Damon, the seamen’s chaplain, in 
the next number. 

The Rev. T. E. Taylor, chap- 
lain to seamen at Lahaina, with 
Mrs. Taylor, arrived at Honolulu 
in the “ Matilda” on the 28th of 
June. Touching at Valparaiso, 

Callao, and Monterey, the passage 
was prolonged to eight months. 
Relieved from the ship, they were 
soon at work in their interesting 
and important field. 
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ACCOUNT OF WIONEWS. 
From December 15th, 1848, to Jan. 15th, 1849. 
Directors for Life by the payment of 

Fifty Dollars. 
Rey. George H. Fisher, D. D. 

N. York, (bal.) by B. L. Kip, $20 00 
Thomas Pitter! M. D. New York, 50 00 
Members for Life by the Payment of 
Twenty Dollars. 

Stiles F. Stanton, by Stiles Stan- 
ton, Stonington, Ct. (balance) 10 00 
Ellsworth C. Smith, by Capt. Jo- 


seph E. Smith, (in part) 10 00 
Rev. George Cooke, by Nort Ch. 
Amherst, Mass. 20 00 


Rev. John K. Young, by Cone’l 
Soe’y, Meredith Bridge, N. H. 20 
Mrs. Henry A. Darling, by Bethel 
Union Soc’y, Hudson, N. Y. 20 
A. W. Magill, Greensboro’, Ga. 
by his Father, . 5 20 
T. C. Worden, Jr. Bridgeport, Ct. 
by his Father, . 3 2 
Isaac N. Conklin, by First Cong’l 
Soe’y, Bridgeport, Ct. : 
Mrs. Catharine B. Capron, (bal.) 
by Ladies’ Sea. Friend Soc’y, 
Uxbridge, Mass. & 4 6 
Mrs. E. W. Bray, by La. Bethel 
Soc’y, Newburyport, Mass. for 
Bethel Flag for Mobile, . 
Miss Jane S. Read, by Ladies’ 
Sewing Soc’y, Pawtucket, Ms. 
Edward C. Bissell, by Cong’! Soc. 
Norwalk, Cr... 5 
Miss Juliette Betts, by do do 
Miss Isabella Todd, Harrisburg, 
Pa. by Rev. H. Loomis, 
Miss Susan Kendall, Dunstable, 
Mass. by J.S. . 20 
Miss Harriet E. Wallace, by La. 
Sea. Fr. Soc., Milford, N. H. 
Eliphalet K. Webster, M. D. by’ 
his Sabbath School class, Cong’l 
Soc’y, E. Boscawen, N. H. 
Superintendent, by Pres. Sabbath 
Sch., N. Boston, N. H. (in part,) 5 
Levi Cochran, by Pres. Cong. N. 
Boston (in part,) 
Rev. L. Tenny, (balance) by 
Cong’l Soe’y, Jaffray, N.H. 11 
William Anthony, by Seamen’s 
Friend Soc’y, Marblehead, Ms. 
amount paid Boston S. F. Soc! 
Mrs. Ellen Cressey, by do do 
Miss Sarah #. Dana, by do do 
Dea. J. Caldwell, by Federal St. 
Ch. Newburyport, : 
Rev. R. 8. Storrs, D. D. by Cone’! 
Soc’y, North Braintves, Mass. 
(im part,) . \ 


00 
00 
00 
0 00 
33 69 


00 


20: 00 


20 00 


25 00 
24 


20 


20 


20 
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Rev. Joshua Emery, by First Ch. 


Weymouth, Mass. . $20 
Hon. Wm. Jackson, by Elliot Ch. 

Newton, Mass. 22 
Dea. Ebenezer Woodward, by 

Elliot Ch. Newton, Mass. 23 


Mrs. Mary L. Joslyn, by Young 
Ladies’ Sea. Friend Soc’y, Sun- 
derland, Mass. . : 20 

Mrs. Joseph Valentine, by ts.5. 

F. Soc’ y, Hopkinton, Mass. 25 

John P. Lislie, by Orthodox Ch. 
Milton, Mass. . ‘ 20 


Donations. 


Ref. Dutch Ch. Flatbush, N. Y. 23 
Cong’l Soc’y, N. Stonington, Ct. 14 
Cong’! Soc’y, Stonington, (in ad- 
dition to $20 for L. M.) . 70 
Cong’! Soc’y, Malone, N. Y. ii 
Cong’! Soe’y, New Alstead,N.H. 6 
Baptist Ch. Waterbury, Ct 7 5 


Cong’! Soc’y, 54 
Mary Sherwood, opp Ce. 1 
South Cong’l Soe’y, “ 33 
South Parish, Augusta, Me. . 15 


Mis, A. Yabriskie, Flatbush,N.Y. 5 
First Cong’! Soc., N. London, Ct. 45 


Guernsey F rocks, 4 
Sabbath School of Cong'l Soe’ y, 
Rocky Hill, Ct. “ 6 
Mrs. W.C. Reynolds, Norwich, 
(Bis ae 3 
Rev. Mr. Bush’s Soc’ y, Green- 
ville, Ct. . a 25 
Seamen’s Concert, Norwich, Ch cA 
Pres. Ch. Springfield, N. J... 16 
Cong’l Soc’y, Darien, Ct... 6 
Samuel Gloyne, N. Y. ; 2 


Miss Martha Dudley, N.Y. . 3 
Broadway Tabernacle, N. Y. in- 
cluding subscriptions, $151 90 
(90 for L. D. and Members, and 
30 95 for Mariner’s Church, 


IN EY) (5 43 30 
F. Sheafe, New York, f for Mage- 

zines, : : 20 
Antrim, N.H.  . : ; 13 
Mount Vernon, N. H. . “i 5 
Pres. Ch. Peterboro’, N.H. . 6 


Cong’! Soc’y, Newbury, Mass. 24 

Rev. Mr. Wood’s Soc’y, Abing- 
ton, Mass. 22 

Rey. A. Spaulding’s Soo’ y> Cor- 
nish, N. H. i 

Church of Pilgrims, Boston, Mass. 25 


Cong’! Soc’y, Natick, Mass. . 40 

Ladies’ Bethel Soc’y, Newbury- 
port, Mass. ; ; 10 

Cong’! Soc’y, Wellfleet, 5 6 


_—_ 


$1,222 


5 Legacies. 
0 ° 
- Late Dr. John B. Zabriskie, of 
00 Flatbush, N. Y. ‘ . $50 00 


Hagerstown, N. J. Pres. and 


80 Meth. Chis, ) sy ane : 31 15 


68 Sailor’s Home, N. Y. 

From Ladies and Misses of Dorcas 
Soc’y, Sunderland, Mass. two com- 

00 fortables, two shirts, five pair socks. 

cu Acknowledgment of Receipts by the 

00 American Bethel Society, for the quar- 

ter ending Jan. 1st, 1849. 
Adams Basin Pres.Ch. - . $4 24 

05 > Albany, Bradford R. Wood, Esq. 10 00 

79 ° Alexander Pres. Ch.6 75. Meth. 

Epis. Ch. 3 76. : ‘ 10 51 

67 § Amsterdam, 5 400. 

00 3 Attica Pres. Ch. 11 61. Meth. 

00 Epis. Ch. 4 35. , ; 15 96 

46 $ Auburn First Pres. Ch. ; 32 87 

24 } Ballston, Mrs. A. Henry, to cons. 

00 her son L. D. in part, ‘ 5 00 

35 = Barryville, union meeting, 8 00. - 

56 Delaware Dam 718. R. M. 

00 Fuller, 1. . ‘ 16 18 

00 $ Batavia, P. L. Tracy, Esq. : 5 00 

50 $ Beverly; Mass. bal. L. M. Rev. 

Joseph Abbott, 3 5 00 

00 ° Bloomfield, N. J. Pres. Ch. 50 50. 

Meth. Epis. Ch120 25... °; 710 75 

00 ° Boonton, N. J. Pres. Ch. : 30 50 
Britton Settlement, 2 25 

93 ¢ Byron Pres. and Meth. Ch’s, 9 73 

18 § Castile Pres. Ch. 7 44. Rev. 

50 James Reed, 1. 8 44 

Q0 $ Cazenovia, Wm. Burr, nis M. in 

00 part. Individuals, 6 50. Fem. 

00 Bethel Soc. avails of fair, 50. 61 50 
Cherry Valley, Pres. Ch. 4 15 50 
Chester, Orange Co. in part, L. 

M. Rev. Mr. Wood, . : 15 48 
Chili Meth. Epis. Ch. . 5 4 71 

95 $ Clarkson Pres. Ch. ~° . 11 36 
Cleve Ref. Dutch Ch. Rev. E. 3 

00 Depeu, L. M. . 23 00 

12 3 Cooperstown Pres. Ch. 13 06. 

40 Bapach lvoe. < : 14 58 

00 3 Dewitt, : i 1 30 

17 § Dover, N. J. Pres. Ch. 50 00 
East Bloomfield, N. Y. Cong’l Ch. 47 15 

57 § East Mendon, Pres. RBs 
Fredonia Pres. Ch. 31 39. Mrs. 

Ely, L. M.5. Bap. Ch.5 78. 42 17 

95 > Gaines Ptes. Ch. . 6 80 

00 § Gloucester, Ms. coll. 8 50. Capt. : 

Samuel Giles, L. M. 20. . 98 50 
00 $ Goshen, Dr. Crane, 3 5 00 
74 $ Greenwich, N. J. Pres. Ch. . 29 00 
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Hampton, N. H. Cong’l Ch. Rev. 3 Parma and Greece, Pres.Ch’s, $4 96 
E. D. eens M. 21..-G. Patterson, N. J. 1st Meth. Ch. ’20. 


W. Heard, L. M. by his mo- i Bap. Ch. 7 55. og oo SRS 

ther, 10. . . $31 00 § Pembroke Pres. Ch. , , 13 15 
Holley Pres. Ch. . 9:5 0} Perry CI ss 4 7 09 
Honesdale, Pa. Bap. Ch. i 09. ; Peekskill Ist Pres. Ch. 10. Qd 

R. F. Lord, Esq. 5. ‘ Pres. Ch. 20. Meth.Ch.8 32. 38 32 
Hudson, John Gaul, Ee iy M. ; Poughkeepsie, J. K. Stuyvesant, 

iy part, © es 6 10 00° L.D.inpart,5. Mr. Myers, 10. 
Huron Pres. Ch. . 9 74% Donations, 9 46. 24 46 
Ipswich, Mass. Mrs. M. S. Farling, 5 00 ¢ Port Jervis Ref. Dutch Ch. 11 20. 
Jersey City, Mr. Talcott, . 5 00 ¢ Bap. Ch. 11 08. Oliver Young, 
Keene, N. H. Rev. Z.S. Barstow, ; Esq. 5. Donations, 5 50. . 32 78 

bal. L. M. 5 00 % Portland Pres. Ch. 2 68 
Knowlesville, Dea. K. to constitute j Princeton, Miss’ry Asso’ n Theo. 

Mrs. Mary Knowles, L. M. 10. ; Sem, 22. Miss Whittemore, 1. 23 00 

Pres. Ch.9 04. Bap. Ch.5 65. 24 69 ¢ Providence, some friends by Rev. 
Lackawaxen Narrows, . A 1943 Mr. Granger, . ° $ 5 50 
Jiteta Pred Oh oe 0 0h a ga Pree Oe 10 05 
Liverpool Pres. Ch. —. 4 34 Rochester, Ulster ‘Co: Rev. Mr. 
Lockport “ ‘“ uptown, 26 64. Wyckoff, L. M. 5 F 15 84 

Lewistown, 4 21.. Bap. Ch. Rockaway, N. J. Pres. Ch. . 22 00 

6 31. Meth.Ch.6-50.  . 43 74° Rosendale, N. ¥. Ref. Dutch Ch. 
Lockville Bap. “ : : D125 2 56. Bap. Ch. 5 07. . 7 63 
Manlius Pres. “ 9 00 3 Saratoga, Capt. John Coleman, 


Middletown, N. Y. Rev. “Mr. 
Wood, L. M. 19 13. James 
Little, L.M. in part,10. Mrs. 


balwi Dx. 3 é 10 00 
Schenectady Pres. Ch. 73.50 
Ref. Dutch Ch.18 75... 92 26 


Maria Glenney,10. . ‘ 39 13 $ Seneea Falls Pres. Ch. : 35 29 
Napononk Ref. Dutch Ch. . 13 50 > South Orange, N.J. . ~ 10 23 
Newark, N. J. 3d Pres. Ch. 20. Sugar Loaf, Orange Co. Miss 

Ist Meth. Ch. 21 50. 5 Al 50 Blizabeth Wisner, L. M. . 20 00 
Newburgh, Rev. W. McLaren, Sweden Pres. Ch. Mrs. Sarah 

L. M. 22. John Beveredge, 10. Hill, L. M. ; : : 90 18 

Qd Pres. Ch. 5 25. . 37 25 Tarrytown Meth. Ch. . 9 15 
Newburyport, Mass. Miss Bannis- Troy Meth. Epis. Ch. State st., 

ter, L. M.5. Cash,8. . 13 00 Pastor L.M. . 90 12 
New Brunswick, N. J. Rev. Dr. Victor Cong’l Ch. 17 00 

Janeway, 25 00 ’ Warsaw Meth. Epis. Ch. Rev. 

New York Delaware and Mr. Burlingame, é 4 19 
Hudson Canal, by M. Waterloo Pres. Ch. R . 16 35 
Wurts, Esq... 385 22 Watertown 2d Pres. Ch. i 10 00 

A Friend, 500. His Ex. Waterville Pres. Ch. Rev. A. D. 
Hamilton Fish, 25. Gridley, . 3 A Dei 65 
James D. Wolf, 10. 535 00 Waymart Meth. Ch. 5 2 80 


Mrs. A. Bronson, to 

const. Theo. A. Bai- 

ley, L. M. 20. Capt. 

.» Wm. H. Spencer, 10. 

A.C. Tefft, 5. 35 00—955 22 
Ogden Pres. Ch. 17 25. Bap. 

Ch. 6 58. Almira French, 50c. 24 33 
Ontario Pres. Ch. 6 87. Bapt. 


West “a Rev. Mr. Sanford, 


we Bloomfield, Pres. Ch. Mess by 
Westfalls Aqueduct, x é 2 08 
Westfield, N. Y. Pres. Ch. 29 00 
West Mendon Pres. Ch. 10 21. 

Meth. Epis. Ch. 6 19. Chris- 

tians, 1 37. F LT 


Ch. 8. : : 14 87 § West Bloomfield, N. J. Pres, 
Oswego 2d Pres. Ch. 3 10 00 § West Troy, individual anes 3B 00 
Palmyra Pres. Ch. 18. Bap. Ch. 4. 22 00 § Whitehall Pres. Ch. 35 29 
Parma, North Bap. Ch. 7 74. El- Wolcott ey: 15 00 
der Kingsley, bal. last yeart,3. 10 74 } Wurtsboro’ Ref. Pi Ch. 3 88. 
Parma, Center Pres. and Meth. Meth. Ch. 1 6 4 5 54 
ibis: 8 78. Mr. Knox, bal. of ES 
ast year, 37c. . 9 15 Q7 
Parma Corners Bap. Ch. - 5 00 Tuomas Farnam, me a 


RRR DPD OLD LODLLEOLLLLCLLCLLL LL LDL LOLOQOLOOOOOOOOOOOOwwmrme—ws’ 


